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PROLOGUE. 


Written by Sir Sa MUEL Tukx. 


O cheat the moſt judicious Eyes, there be 
Ways in all Trades, but this of Poetry : 
Your Tradeſman ſhews his Ware by ſome falſe Light, 
To hide the Faults and Slightneſs from your Sight : 
Nay, though tis full of Bracks hell boldly fear 
"Tis excellent, and fo help off his Ware. | 
He'll rule your Fudgment by his Confidence, 
Which in a Poet you'd call Impudence ; 
Nay, if the World afford the like again, 
He fewears he'll give it you for nothing then. 
Thoſe are Wards too, a Poet dares not ſay ; 
Let it be good or bad, you're ſure-to pay. 
ond tævere a Pen'worth ;—but in this rou are 
Abler to judge than he that made the Ware : 
Herbe ver bis Deſign wvas well enough, 
He try d to ſhew ſome newer-faſhion'd Stuff. 
Not that the Name Committee can be new, 
That has been too well knixun to maſt of you : 


But you may ſmile, for you hade paſt your Doom ; 
The Poet dares not, his is ſtill to come. 


2 - Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Colonel Careleſi. Mr. Giffard. 
Colonel Blunt. | Mr. Huſband. 
Lieutenant Stary. Mr. Raſco. 
Nehemiah Catch. | 
Foſeph Blemiſh. Committee- 
Jonathan Headſtrong. Men. 
Ezekiel Scrape. 8 
Mr. Day, the to the | 

n ee } Mr. Hallam. 
Abel, Son to Mr. Day Mr. F. Elrington. 
Obadiah, Clerk to 2 Committee. Mr. /, anderbank. 
Teague. Mr. Grifih. 
Tavern-Boy. 
Bayliffs. 

Soldiers. 
Two Chair- men. 
Gaol-Keeper. 
Servant to Mr. Day. 
A Stage Coachman. | 
Bookſeller. Mr. Norris. 
WOMEN. 

Mrs. Arlella. Mrs. Moreau. 
Mrs. Day. f Mrs. Martin. 
Mrs. Ruth. Mrs. Krapp. 


Mrs. Cha:. Mrs. Grace. 
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ACTI SCENEL 


Enter Mrs. Day, Mrs. Arbella, Mrs. Ruth, Colonel Blunt, 
and a Stage-Coachman. 


Ars. Day. 


Mrs. Day enters bruſhing her Hood and Sca 5. 
OW out upon't, how duſty tis! All things 

| conſider d, tis better travelling in the 
Winter ; eſpecially for us of the better ſort, 
that ride in Coaches. And yet, to ſay 

Truth, warm Weather is both pleaſant and comfortable; 
tis a thouſand Pities that fair Weather ſhould do any 
Hurt.—Well ſaid, honeſt Coachman, thou haſt done 


thy Part: My Son Abel paid for my Place at Reading, 
did he not ? 


Coach. Yes, an't pleaſe you. 


Mrs. Day. Well, there's ſomething nr 
to make thee drink. 


Coach. By my Whip, tis a Groat of more than ordinary 
Thinneſs. —Plague on this new Gentry, how liberal 


A 3 they 


0 
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they are. Afde.] Farewel, young Miſtreſs; farewel. 


Gentlemen: Pray when you come by Reading, let Toby 
. [ Exit Coachman. 

Mrs. Day. Why how now, Mrs. Arbella? What, 
fad ? Why, what's the Matter ? 

Arb. J am not very fad. | 

Mrs. Day. Nay, by my Honour, you need not; if 
you knew as much as I. Well—Fll tell you one thing; 
you are well enough, you need not fear, whoever does, 
iay I told you ſo, —if you do not hurt yourſelf ; for as 
Cunning as he is, and let him be as cunning as he will, 
can ſee with half an Eye, that my Son Abel means to 
take care of you in your Compoſition, and will needs 
have you his Gueſt: Ruth and you ſhall be Bed-fellows. 
| warrant that ſame Abel many and many a Time will 
with his Siſter's Place; or elſe his Father ne'er got him: 
Though I ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it, yet 1 do ſay 
it—'tis a notable Fellow:— 

Arb. I am fallen into ftrange Hands, if they prove 
as buſy as her Tongue [ Afede. 

Mrs. Day. And now you talk of this ſame Abel, I 
tell you one Thing, I wonder that neither he nor my 
Huſband's Honour's chief Clerk Obadiah, is not here 
ready to attend me. I dare warrant my Son Abel has 
been here two Hours before us: Tis the verieſt Prin- 
cox ; he will ever be a galloping, and yet he is not full 
one and twenty, for all his Appearances : He never 
ſtole this Trick of galloping ; his Father was juft ſuch 
another before him, and would gallop with the beſt of 
'em: He and Mrs. By/e's Hutband were counted the 
beit Horſemen in Reading, av, and Berij5:re to boot. 
I nave rode formerly behind Mr. Bu/ie, but in Truth I 
cannot now endure to travel but in a Coach ; my own 
is atpreſent in Diſorder, and ſo I was fain to ſhift in 


this; but I warrant you, if his Honour, Mr. Day, 


Chairman of the honourable Committee of Sequeſtra- 
tions, thou'd know that his Wife rode in a Stage-Coach, 
he wou'd make the Houſe too hot for fome—Why, 
how is t with you, Sir? What, weary of your Jour- 


ney : Le the Col: 
C. B/. 
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C. Bl. Her Tongue will never tire. [ {/ide.—S0 
many, Miſtreſs, riding in the Coach, has a little diſ- 
temper'd me with Heat. 

Mrs. Day. So many, Sir? why there were but ſix 
What wou'd you ſay if I ſhould tell you, that I was one 
of eleven that travell'd at one Time in one Coack ? 

C. Bl. O the Devil ! I have given her a new 
[ J/ide. 

Mrs. Day. Why, I'll tell you Can you gueſs how 
'twas ? | 

Col. Bl. Not I, truly. But tis no Matter, I do 
believe it. | 

Mrs Day. Look you, thus it was; there was, in 
the firſt Place, myſelf, and my Huſband, I ſhou'd 
have ſaid firſt; but his Honour wou'd have pardoned 
me, if he had heard me; Mr. Buſie that I told you of, 
and his Wife; the Mayor of Reading, and his Wife; 
and this Ruth that you ſee there, in one of our Laps 


but now, where do you think the reſt were ? 
C. Bl. A Top o' th' Coach ſure. 


| Mrs. Day. Nay, I durſt ſwear you wou'd never gueſs 


—why—wou'd you think it ; I had two growing in my 
Belly, Mrs. Buſie one in hers, and Mrs. Mayoreſs of 
Reading, a aye Boy, as it proved afterwards, in 
hers ; as like the Father as if it had been ſpit out of 
his Mouth ; and if he had come out of his Mouth, he 
had come out of as honeſt a Man's Mouth as any in 
forty Miles of the Head of him: For wou'd you think it, 
at the very ſame time when this ſame Ruth was ſick, it 


being the firſt time the Girl was ever coach'd, the good 


Man, Mr. Mayor, I mean, that I ſpoke of, held his 
Hat for the Girl to eaſe her Stomach in— 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 


—O, are you come! Long look'd for comes at laft. 
What, —you have a ſlow ſet Pace, as well as your haſty 
Scribble, ſometimes : did you not think it fit, that I 
ſhou'd have found Attendance ready for me when | 


alighted ? 
| A 4 Obad. 
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Obad. I aſk your Honour's Pardon ; for I do profeſs 


unto your Ladyſhip I had attended ſooner, but that his 


young Honour, Mr. Abel, demur'd me by his Delays. 

Mrs. Day. Well, Son Abel, you muſt be obey'd, and 
J partly, if not, gueſs your Bufineſs ; providing for 
the Entertainment of one I have in my Eye; ; read her 
and take her: Ah, is't not ſo ? 


Abel. I have not been deficient in my Care, for- 
ſooth. 


Mrs. Day. Will you never leave your Forſooths ? 


Art thou not aſham'd to let the Clerk carry himſelf 
__ and ſhew more breeding, than his Maſter's 

n? 

Abel. If it pleaſe your Honour, I have ſome Bu- 
ſineſs for your private Ear. 

Mrs. Day. Very well. 

Rath. What a lamentable Condition has that Gen- 
tleman been in! faith I pity him. 

Arbel. Art thou ſo apt to pity Men? 

Ruth. Yes, Men that are humourſome, as I would 
Children that are froward ; I wou'd not make them 

a purpoſe. 

4rb. Well, 1 wy his Humour, I dare ſwear he's 


Arb. Nay, pr ten don't ; he'll think thee rude. 

Ruth. Why, thea III think him an Aſs—How is't 
after your Journey, Sir ? 

C. B/. Why, I am worſe after it. 

Ruth. Do you love riding in a Coach, Sir ? | 

C. Bl. No, forſooth, nor talking after riding in a 
Coach. 

Ruth. I ſhou d be loth to interrupt your Meditations, 
Sir : We may have the Fruits hereafter. 

C. Bl. If you have, they ſhall break looſe ſpite of 
my Teeth.— This Spawn is as bad as the great Pike. 

[ Hide. 

A.. Pr'ythee Peace — we wiſh you all Hap- 


ö C BI. 


The Faithful Iriſhman. 9 


C. Bl. And Quiet, good ſweet Ladies,.—I like her 
well enough....Now wou'd not I have her ſay any 
more, for fear ſhe ſhou'd jeer too, and ſpoil my 
Opinion. If 'twere poſſible, I wou'd think of 
one Woman. | 

Mrs. Day. Come, Mrs. Arbella, tis as I told you, 
Abel has done it; ſay no more: Take her by the 
Hand, Abel. I profeſs, ſhe may venture to take thee, 
for better for worſe : Come, Miſtreſs, the honourable 
Committee will fit ſaddenly. Come, let's along. Fare- 
wel, Sir. | [Exeunt all but Col. Blunt. 

C. Bl. How, the Committee ready to fit. Plague 
on their Honours; for ſo my honour'd Lady, that was 
one of the Eleven, was pleas'd to call em. I had like 
to have come a Day after the Fair. Tis pretty, that 
ſuch as I have been, muſt compound for their * 
been Raſcals. Well, I muſt go look a Lodging, and 
a Sollicitor: I'll find the arranteſt Rogue | can too: 
8 to the old Say ing, Set a Thief to catch 
a . 


Enter Col. Careleſs and Lieutenant. 
C. Careleſs. Dear Blunt, well met; when came 


you, Man? 


C. Bl. Dear Careleſs, I did not think to have met 
thee ſo ſuddenly. Lieutenant, your Servant. I am 
landed juſt now, Man. 

C. Car. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if thou hadſt been at Sea. 
C. B/. It's pretty well gueſs'd; I have been in a 
Storm. 

C. Car. What Buſineſs brought thee ? 

C. Bl. May be the ſame with your's: I am come to 
compound with their Honours. 

C. Car. That's my Buſineſs too; why the Committee 
fits ſuddenly. . 

C. Bl. Yes, I know it; I heard ſo in the Storm I 
told thee of. | | 9 5 

C. Car. What Storm, Man? 

C. Bl. Why, a Tempeſt, as high as ever blew from 
Woman's Breath; I have rode in a Stage -Coach, 

A 5 wedged 
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wedged in with a Half Dozen; one of them was 
a Committee man's Wife; his Name is Day: And ſhe 
accordingly will be call'd, your Honour, and your 
Ladyſhip; with a Tongue that wags as much faſter than 
all other Women's, as in the — Motions of a 
Watch, the Hand of the Minute moves faſter than 
that of the Hour. There was her Daughter too ; but 
a Baſtard without Queſtion ; for ſhe had no Reſem- 
blance to the reſt of the notch'd Raſcals; and very 
pretty, and had Wit enough to jeer a Man in Proſpe - 
Tity to Death. There was another Gentlewoman, and 
ſhe was handſome, nay, very handſome ; but I kept 
her from being as bad as the reſt. | 
C. Car. Pr'ythee how, Man? 

C. BI. Why, ſhe began with two or three good 


Words, and I deſired her, the would be quiet while 


ſhe was well. | 

C. Car. Thou wer't not ſo mad ? 

C. B/. I had been mad, if I had not—But when 
we came to our Journey's End, there met us two ſuch 
formal and ftately Raſcals, that yet pretended Religion 
and open Rebellion ever painted : They were the 
Hopes and Guide of the honourable Family, vr. 
The eldeit Son and the chief Clerk, Rogues—and 
hereby hangs a Tale. —This Gentlewoman I told 
thee I kept civil, by def ring her to ſay nothing, is a 
rich Heireſs of one that died in the King's Service, and 
left his Eſtate under Sequeſtration. This young Chicken 
has this Kite ſnatch'd up, and deſigns her for this 
her eldeſt Kaſcal. 

C. Car. What a dull Fellow wert thou, not to make 
Love, and reſcue her. 

C. JI. I'll wooe no Woman. 

C. Car. Wou'dft thou have them court thee? A 
Soldier, and not love a Siege !—How now, who art 
thou? | 


Eater Teague. 
Teag. A poor Iriſhman, and Chriſt ſave me, and ſave 
yeu all; J priythee give me fix Pence, good maſter 
C. Car. 
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C. Car. Six Pence? I ſee thou would'ſt not loſe 
any thing for want of aſking. Here, I am pretty near, 
there's a Groat for thy Confidence. 

Teag. By my Troth it is too little. 

C. Car. Troth, like enough : How long haſt thou 
been in England? : 

T eag. Ever ſince I came hither, i faith. 

C. Car. That's true; what haſt thou done ſince 
thou cam'ſt into England ? 

Teag. Serv'd God, and St. Patrick, and my good 


| ſweet King, and my good ſweet Maſter ? yes indeed. 


C. Car. And what doſt thou do now? 

Teag. Cry for them every Day, upon my Soul. 

C. Car. Why, where's thy Maſter ? 

Teag. He's dead, Maſter, and left poor Teague; 
upon my Soul, he never ſerv'd poor Teague fo before. 

C. Car. Who was thy Maſter? 

Teag. E'en the good Colonel Danger. 

C. Car. He was my dear and noble Friend. 

Teag. Yes, that he was, and poor Teague's too, 
I faith now. 

C. Car. What doſt thou mean to do ? 

Teag. I will get a good Maſter, if any good Maſter” 
wou'd' get me; I cannot tell what to do elſe, by my 
Soul, that I cannot; for I have went and gone to one 
Lilly's; he lives at that Houſe, at the end of another 
Houſe, by the Maypole-houſe, and tells every body by 
one Star and t'other Star, what good Luck they 
ſhall have; but he cou'd not tell nothing for poor 


Teague. 
C Car. Why, Man ? 

| Teag. Why, tis done by the Stars; and he told me 
there were no Stars for Iriſbmen: I told him he told 
two or three Lies upon my Soul ; there were as many 
Stars in Ireland as in England, and more too, that there 
are; and if a good Maſter cannot get me, I will run 
into Ireland, and ſee if the Stars be not there till; and 


if they be, I will come back 1'faith, and beat his Pate, 


if he will not then tell me ſome good Luck, and ſome 
Stars. 


©. Can; 
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C. Car. Poor Fellow, I pity him; I fancy he's ſim- 
ply honeſt.— Haſt thou any Trade 


Teag. Bo bub bub bo, a Trade, a Trade ! an Iriman 


a Trade! an [-i/man ſcorns a Trade, that he does; I 


will run for thee forty Miles; but I ſcorn to have a 
Trade. N 


C. Bl. Alas, poor ſimple Fellow! 
C. Car. I pity him; nor can I endure to ſee any 


miſerable that can weep for my Prince and Friend. — 


Well, Teague, what ſayeſt thou if I will take thee ? 
Teag. Why, I will ſay thou wilt do very well then. 
C. Car. Thy Maſter was my dear Friend: — Wert 

thou with him when he was kill'd ? 

Teag. Yes, upon my Soul that I was, and I did howl 

Over him, and I aſked him why he would leave poor 


Teague; and i' faith I ſtaid kiſſing his ſweet Face, till the 


Rogues came upon me and took away all from me; and 


I was naked till I got this Mantle, that I was : I have 


never any Victuals neither, but a little Snuff. 

C. Car. Come, thou ſhalt live with me; love me as 
thou didſt thy Maſter 

Teag. That I will faith, if thou wou' dit be good to 
poor J eague. | 

C. Car. Now to our Baſineſs; for I came but laſt 
Night myſelf; and the Lieutenant and I were juſt go- 
Ing to ſeek a Sollicitor. 


C. Bl. One may ſerve us all; what ſay you Lieu- 


tenant, can you furniſh us ? 
Lien. Yes, I think I can help you to plow with a 
Heifer of their own. ; 

C. Car. Now I think on't, Blunt, why didſt not 
thou begin with the Committee-man's Cow ? 

C. Zl. Plague on her, ſhe lowbell'd me ſo, that I 
7 i of nothing, but ſtood ſhrinking like a dar'd 

ark. | 

Lieu. But hark you, Gentlemen, there's an ill-taſting 
hr to be ſwallow'd firſt, there's a Covenant to be 
taken. 

Teag. Well, what is that Covenant? By my Soul ! 
will take it for my new Maſter, if I cou's, that I wou'd. 

C. Car. 
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C. Car. Thank thee, Teague. A Covenant, ſayeſt 


thou? 


Teag. Well, where is that Covenant ?— 
C. Car. We'll not ſwear, Lieutenant. 


Lieu. You muſt have no Land then. 
C. Bl. Then farewel, Acres, and may the Dirt choak 


m. 
C. Car. "Tis but being reduc'd to Teagae's Equipage; 
*was a lucky Thing to have a Fellow that can teach 
one this cheap Diet of Snuff. 
Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, we muſt loſe no more Time; 
I'll carry you to my poor Houſe, where you ſhall lodge: 


for know, I am married to a mot illuftrious Perſon, 


that had a Kindneſs for me. . 
C. Car. Pr'ythee, how didſt thou light upon this 
Fortune? | 
Lieu. Why, you ſee there are Stars in England, 


though none in Jre/axd: Come, Gentlemen, Time 


calls us ; you ſhall have my Story hereafter. 

C. Bl. Plague on this Covenant. 5 
Lien. Curſe it not; twill proſper then. 

C. Car. Come, Teague; however I have a Suit of 


Cloaths for thee; thou ſhalt lay by the Blanket for 


ſome time : It may be, thee and I may be reduc'd 


together, to thy Country Faſhion. 


Teag. Upon my Soul, Joy, for I will carry thee 
then into my own Country too. 

C. Car. Why, there's the worſt on't ; the beſt will 
help itſelf. [Excunt. 


Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 


Mr. Day. Welcome, ſweet Duck; I profeſs thou haſt 

brought home good Company indeed ; Money and 
Money's Worth: if we can but now make ſure of 
this Heireſs Mrs. A4rbe//a, for our Son Abel. 

Mrs. Day. If we can? you are ever at your (ifs ;) 
your'e afraid of your own Shadow ? I can tell you one 
(if) more; that is (if) I did not bear you up, your 
Heart wou'd be down in your Breeches at every turn: 
well—if I were gone—there's another (if) for you. 

Mr. 
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Mr Day. I profeſs thou ſayeſt true, I ſhou'd not 
know what to do indeed ; I am beholden to thy good 
Counſel for many good Things ; we had ne'er got Ruth 
nor her Eſtate into our Fingers elſe. 

Mrs. Day. Nay in that Buſineſs too you were at your 
(ifs:) Now you ſee ſhe = currently for your own 
Daughter, and this Arbella ſhall be our Daughter too, 
or ſhe ſhall have no Eſtate. 
Mr. Day. If we cou'd butdo that, Wife. 

Mrs. Day. Yet again at your (ifs)? 
Mr. Day. I have done, I have done; to your 
Counſel, good Duck ; you know I depend upon that. 

Mrs. Day. You may well enough, you find the ſweet 
on't; and to ſay truth, tis known too well, that you 
rely upon it. In Truth they are ready to call me Com- 


mittee-man : They will perceive the Weight that lies 


upon me, Huſband. 
Mr. Day. Nay, good Duck, no chiding now, but to 
your Counſel. . 

Mrs. Day. In the firſt Place [obſerve how I lay a 
Deſign in Politicks] d'ye mark, counterfeit me a Lets 
ter from the King, where he ſhall offer you great Mat- 
ters, to ſerve him and his Intereſt under hand. Very 
good : and in it let him remember his kind Love and 

ice to me. This will make them look about 'em, 
and think you ſomebody : Then promiſe them, if they'll 
be true Friends to you, to live and die with them, and 
refuſe all great Offers; then, whilſt tis warm, get the 
Compoſition of Arbella's Eſtate into your own Power, 
upon your Defign of marrying her to Abel. 

Mr. Day. Excellent. 

Mrs. Day. Mark the Luck on't too, their Names 


ſound alike z Abel and Arbella, they are the ſame to a 


Trifle; it ſeemeth a Providence. 

Mr. Day. Thou obſerveſt right, Duck, thou can 
ſee as far into a Milſtone as another. 

Mrs. Day. Piſh, do not interrupt me. 

Mr. Day. I do not, good Duck, I do not. | 

Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do ; you put me 
off from the Concatenation of my Diſcourſe ; Then, as 


I was 
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J was ſaying, you may intimate to your honourable 
Fellows, that one good Turn deſerves another. That 
1 is underſtood amongſt you, I take it, ha. 

Mr. Day. Yes, yes, we uſe thoſe /tems often. 

Mrs. Day. Well, interrupt me not. 

Mr. Day. I do not, good Wife. 

Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do; by this 
Means get her Compoſition put wholly into your Hands, 
and then no Abel, no Land. —But—in the mean time 
I wou'd have Abel do his Part too. | 

Mr. Day. Ay, ay; there's a Want; I found it. 

Mrs. Day. Yes, when I told you ſo before. 

Mr. Day. Why, that's true, Duck, he is too back- 
—— ; if I were in his Place, and as young as I have 
Mrs. Day. O you'd do Wonders ! but now I think 
ont there may be ſome Uſe made of Rath, tis a no- 
table witty Harlotry. 

Mr. Day. Ay, and ſo ſhe is, Duck; I always 


thought ſo. | 


Mrs. Day. You always think ſo, when I have thought 
on't, firſt—Let me ſee,—it ſhall be ſo : We'll ſer her to 
inſtruct Abel in the firſt Place; and then to incline A.- 
bella; they are Hand and Glove; and Women can 
do much with one another 

Mr. Day. Thou haſt hit upon my own Thoughts... 

Mrs. Day. Pray call her in; you thought of that too, 

did you not? 

Mr. Day. I will, Duck. Ruth, why Ruth. 


Enter Ruth. 


Ruth. Your Pleaſure, Sir. 

Mr. Day. Nay, 'tis my Wife's Defire, that— 

Mrs. Day. Well, if it be your Wife's, ſhe can beſt 
tell it herſelf, I ſuppoſe. D'ye hear, Ruth, you may 
do a Buſineſs that may not be the worſe for you : Know 
I uſe but few Words. 8 

Ruth. What does ſhe call a few? [ Hide. 

Mrs. Day. Look you now, as I ſaid, to be ſhort, 
and to the Matter, my Huſband and I do deſign this 

- Mrs. 
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Mrs. Arbella for our Son Abel, and the young Fellow is 
not forward enough, you conceive ; pr'ythee give him 
à little Inſtruction how to demean himſelf, and in 
what Manner to ſpeak, which we call addreſs, to her, 
for Women beſt know what will pleaſe Women ; then 
Work on Arbe//a on the other fide, work, I ſay, my 
Girl; no more, but ſo : You know my Cuſtom 
is to uſe but few Words. Much may be ſaid in a little: 
You ſhan't repent it. 
Mr. Day. And I ſay ſomething too, Ruth. 
Mrs. Day. What need you? do you not ſee it all 
ſaid already to your Hand? What ſay'ſt thou, Girl ? 
- Ruth. I ſhall do my beſt—I wou'd not loſe the Sport 
for more than [I'll ſpeak of. — Ala 


Mrs. Day. Go call bel, good Girl. [Exit Ruth.] 


By bringing this to paſs, Huſband, we ſhall ſecure our- 
ſelves if the King ſhou'd come; you'll be hanged elle. 

Mr. Day. O good Wife, let's ſecure ourſelves by all 
means; there's a wiſe Saying, "Tis good to have Shelter 
againſt every Storm. I remember that. 

Mrs. Day. You may well, when you have heard me 
fay it ſo often. | 

Enter Ruth with Abel. 

Mr. Day. O Son Abel, d'ye hear— | 

Mrs. Day. Pray hold your Peace, and give every 
body leave to tell their own Tale—D'ye hear, Son 
Abel, 1 have formerly told you that Arbella wou'd be 
a good Wife for you; a Word's enough to the Wiſe. 


Some Endeavours muſt be uſed, and you muſt not be de- 


ficient. I have ſpoken to your Siſter Rh to inſtruct 
you what to ſay, and how to carry yourſelf ; obſerve 
r Directions, as you'll anſwer the Contrary ; be 
confident, and put home. Ha, Boy, hadſt thou but thy 
Mother's Pate. Well, 'tis but a Folly to talk of that 
that cannot be; be ſure you follow your Siſter's Di- 
rections. N 
Mr. Day. Be ſure, Boy—well ſaid Duck, I ſay. 
[ Exeunt. 


Mauent Ruth and Abel. 
| Ruth, 
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Ruth. Now, Brother Abel. 

Abel. Now, Siſter Ruth. | 

Ruth. Hitherto he obſerves me punctually. [ Aſide. 
Have you a Month's Mind to this Gentlewoman, Miſ- 
treſs Arbella ? | 

Abel. I have not known her a Week yet. 

Ruth. O ery you mercy, good Brother Abel. Well, 
to begin then, you muſt alter your Poſture, and by 
your grave and high Demeanour make yourſelf appear 
a Hole above Obadiah; leſt your Miſtreſs ſhould take 
you for ſuch another Scribble-ſcrabble as he is ; and 
always hold up your Head as if it were bolſter d up 
with high Matters, your Hands join'd flat together, 


projecting a little beyond the reſt of your Body, as 


ready to ſeparate when you begin to open. 

Abel. Muſt I go apace or foftly ? 

Rath. O gravely by all means, as if you were loaded 
with weighty Conſiderations—ſo.—Very well. Now ta 
apply your Preſcription : Suppoſe now that I were your 
Miſtreſs Arbella, and met you by Accident; keep your 
Poſture—ſo,—and when you come juſt to me, ſtart like 
a Horſe that has ſpy'd ſomething on one Side of him, 
and give a little Gird out of the Way on a ſudden ; 
declaring that you did not ſee her before by reaſon of 
your deep Contemplations: Then you muſt ſpeak : 
let's hear. | 
Abel. Save you, Miſtreſs. 8 

Ruth. O fie, Man, you ſhou'd begin thus; Pardon, 
Miſtreſs, my profound Contemplations, in which I was 
ſo buried that I did not ſee you :—and then as ſhe an- 
_ proceed. I know what ſhe'll ſay, I am fo us d 
to her. | | | IE 

Abel. This will do well, if I forget it not. 

Ruth. Well, try once. 

Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound Contempla- 
tions, in which I was ſo hid, that you cou'd not ſee 
mo... | 

Ruth. Better Sport than I expected. [ 4fide.] Very 


well done, you're perfect: then ſhe will anſwer, Sir, I 


ſuppoſe 
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ſuppoſe you are ſo buſied with State- affairs, that it may 
2 hinder you from taking notice of any thing below 


em 133 
Abel. No forſooth, I have ſome profound Contem- 


plations, but no State- affairs. 

Ruth. O fie, Man, you muſt confeſs that the weigh- 
ty Affairs of State lie heavy upon you; but tis a Bur- 
then you muſt bear : And then ſhrug your Shoulders. 

Abel. MuſtI ſay ſo? I am afraid my Mother will be 
angry, for ſhe takes all the State-matters upon herſelf. 
uth. Piſh, did ſhe not charge you to be rul'd by 
me? why, Man, Arbella will never have you, if ſhe 
be not made believe you can do great Matters with 
_ Parliament-men, and Committee-men ; how ſhou'd ſhe 
hope for any Good by you elſe in her Compoſition ? 
Abel. I apprehend you now : I ſhall obſerve. 

Rath. Tis well: at this time, I'll ſay no more: put 
yourſelf in your Poſture—ſo :—Now go look your 
Miſtreſs : I'll warrant you the Town's our own. 

Abel. I go. BI Exit Abel. 
Rath. Now I have fix'd him, not to go off till he 


diſcharges on his Miſtreſs. I could burſt wich laughing. 


Enter Arbella. 


Arb. What do'ſt thou laugh at, Ruth ? 
Ruth. Did'ſt thou meet my Brother el? 
Arb. No. 


_ Ruth. If thou had'ſt met him right, he had played 


at hard Head with thee 
Arb. What doſt thou mean? 


Ruth. Why I have been teaching him to wooe, by 


command of my Superiors ; and have inſtructed him 
to hold up his Head ſo high, that of Neceſſity he muſt 
run againſt every thing that cemes in his Way. 

Arb. Who is he to wooe ? 

Ruth. Even thy own ſweet ſelf. 

Arb. Out upon him. 

Ruth. Nay, thou wilt be rarely courted ; I'll not 
ſpoil the Sport by telling thee any thing before-hand. 
They have ſent to Lilly; and his Learning being built 
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upon knowing what moſt People wou'd have him ſay» 
he has told em for a certain, that Abel ſhall have a 
rich Heireſs, and that muſt be you. 

Arb. Muſt be? 

, Ruth. Yes, Committee-men can compel more than 
tars. 

N 2 I fear this too late. You are their Daughter, 
ath. | 

Rath. I deny that. 

Arb. How ? 

Rath. Wonder not that I begin thus freely with you; 
'tis to invite your Confidence in me. 

Arb. You amaze me. TE 

Ruth. Pray do not wonder or ſuſpet—When my 
Father, Sir Bafil T horoughgood, died, I was very young, 
not above two Years old: "Tis too long to tell you how 
this Raſcal, being a Truſtee, catch'd me and my 
Eſtate, being the ſole Heireſs unto my Father, into his 
Gripes ; and now for ſome Years has confirm'd his 
unjuſt Power by the unlawful Power of the Times: L 
fear they have Deſigns as bad as this on you : You ſee 
I have no Reſerve, and endeavour to be thought worthy 
of your Friendſhip. 

Arb. I embrace it with as much Clearneſs; let us 
love and aſſiſt one another. Wou'd they marry me to 
this their firſt- born Puppy? 5 

Ruth. No doubt, or keep your Compoſition from you: 

Arb. "Twas my ill Fortune to fall into ſuch Hands, 
fooliſhly inticed by fair Words and large Promiſes of 
Ailiſtance. 

Ruth. Peace. 


Enter Obadiah: 


Obad. Mrs. Ruth, my Maſter is demanding your 
Company, together, and not ſingly, with Mrs. A4rbella 3 
you will find them in the Parlour : The Committee be- 
ing ready to fit, calls upon my Care and Circumſpec- 


tion to ſet in order the weighty Matters of State, for 


their wiſe and honourable Inſpeftion; [ Exit. 
| SG Kuth: 


20 The Committee: Or, 


Ruth: We come; come, dear Abella, never be 
lex d: Chearful Spirits are the beſt Bladders to 
wim with: If thou art ſad, the Weight will fink thee: 
Be ſecret, and ſtill know me for no other than what I 
ſeem to be, their Daughter. Another Time thou ſhalt 

know all Particulars of my ſtrange Story. 
Arb. Come, Wench, they cannot bring us to com- 
pound for our Humours ; they ſhall be free ſtill. 
| | _[Exeunt 


ACT K- SCENK L 
Enter Teague. 


Teag. T Faith my ſweet Maſter has ſent me to a Raſcal, 
og I now that he has; I will go tell him ſo too: 
He aſk d me, why he could not ſend one that cou'd 
| ſpeak Engliſß. Upon my Soul, I was going to give 
him an Ii Knock. The Devil's in them all, they 
will not talk with me; I will go near to knock this 
Man's Pate, and that Man Lilly's Pate too,—that I 
will: I will make them prate to me, that I will. [Oze 
tries Books wwithin.] How now, what Noiſes are that? 


Enter Bookſeller. 


Bookſel. New Books, new Books: A deſperate Plot 
and 1 of the bloody Cavaliers: Mr. Salt - 
marie s Alarum to the Nation, after having been three 
Days dead: Mercurius Britannicas, &c. 

Teag. How's that? now they cannot live in Ireland 
after they are dead three Days : | 

Bookſel. Mercurius Britannicus, or the Weekly Poſt ; 
or the Solemn League and Covenant. 

Teag. What is that you ſay? Is it the Covenant, 
have you that ? | 

Baokjel, Yes, what then, Sir? 


Teag. 


Dr 


| 
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Teag. Which is that Covenant? 
Bookſel. Why, this is the Covenant. 
Teag. Well I muſt take that Covenant. 
Bookſel. You take my Commodities? 
Teag. 1 muſt take the Covenant, upon my Soul now, 


that I muſt. 


Bookjel. Stand off, Sir; or I'll ſet you further. 
Teag. Well, upon my Soul now, I will take that Co- 


venant for my Maſter. 


Bookſel. Your Maſter muſt pay me for't then. 
Teag. T faith now, they will make him pay for't, after 


T have taken it for him. | 


Bookjel. What a Devil does the Fellow mean? 
Teag. You will.make me ſtay too long, that you will ; 
look you now, I will knockyou'down upon the Ground, 


if you will not let me take it. 


 Bookſel. Stand off, Sirrah. 
Teag. I'faith I will take it now. 
| [ He throws the Fellow dawn, and takes away 
the Paper, and runs out.] 
Bookſel. What a Devil ails this Fellow? He did not 
come to rob me certainly, for he has not taken above 
two Penny-worth of lamentable Ware away; but [ 
feel the Raſcal's Fingers. I may light upon my wild 
Iriſhman again, and if I do, I will 2 him with ſome 
Catchpoles, that ſhall be worſe than his own 1 
8. 1 ——  - 
Enter C. Careleſs, C. Blunt, and Lieutenant Story. 
Lieu. And what ſay you, noble Colonels? How, 
and how d'ye like my Lady ? I gave her the Title of 
Illuſtrious, from thoſe illuſtrious Commodities which 
ſhe deals in, hot Water and Tobacco. 5 
C. Car. Pr'ythee how cam'ſt thou to think of Mar- 
ing? " | IR 
* 1555 Why, that which hinders other Men from 
thoſe venereal Conditions, 1 me to Matrimony, 
Hunger and Cold, Colonel. 5 
C. Car, Which you deſtroyed with a fat Woman, 
ſtrong Water, and ftinking Tobacco. 
Lieu. No, faith, the Woman conduc'd but little; 
but the reſt cou'd not be purchas'd without. — 
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C. Car. She's beholden to you. 

Lieu. For all your mocking, ſhe had been ruin'd if 
it had not been for me. 

C. Car. Pr'ythee make but that 

Lien. With Eaſe, Sir :—Why book * you, you muſt 
know ſhe was always a moſt violent Cavalier, and of a 
moſt ready and large Faith; Abundance of Raſcals had 
found hey ſoft Piace, and perpetually wou'd bring her 
News, News of all Prices; they would tell her News 
from Half a Crown to a Jill of hot Water or a Pipe 
of the worſt Mundungus : I have obſerv'd their uſual 
Rates; they wou'd borrow half a Crown upon a 
Story of five thouſand Men up in the North; a 
14 n a Town's revolting ; ſix Pence upon a 

and conſume hot Water and Tobacco, 

_ whilſt they were telling News of Arms convey'd into 
ſeveral Parts, and Ammunition hid in Cellars ; that at 
lat, if I had not married, and blown off theſe Flies, 
ſhe had been abſolutely conſum'd. 


C. Car. Well, Lieutenant, we are beholden to you 


for theſe Hints; we may be reduc'd to as bad : See 
where Teague comes. Goodneſs, how he ſmiles. —Why 
ſo merry, * ? 


Enter Teague, ſmiling. 


Tan: I have done one thing for thee now, that I have | 


indeed. 
— Car. What haſt thou done, Man ? 
ag. I have taken the Covenant for thee, that I 
y upon my Soul. 
Car. Where hadſt it thou? 

5 zag. Hadſt it thou! I threw a Fellow down, that I 
did, and took it away for thy ſweet Sake ; here it is 
now. 

C. Car. Was there ever ſuch a Fancy? Why, didſt 
thou think this was the way to take the Covenant ? 

Teag. Ay, upon my Soul that it is; look you there 


now, have not I taken it; is not this the Covenant ? I 


Tell me that then I pr'ythee ? | 
C. Bi 
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C. Bl. I am pleas'd yet with the poor Fellow's miſ- 
taken Kindneſs; I dare warrant him honeſt, to the 


| beſt of his Underſtanding. 


C. Car. This Fellow I propheſy will bring me into 
many Troubles by his Miſtakes: I muſt ſend him on 
no Errand but, how d'ye ; and to ſuch as I wou'd have 


no Anſwer from again :—Yet his ſimple Honeſty pre- 


vails with me, I cannot part with him. 
Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, Time calls—How, now, 


who's this ? 


Enter Obadiah, with four Perſons more with Papers. 

C. Car. Iam a Rogue if I have not ſeen a Picture in 
Hangings walk as faſt. | 

C. BI. 'Slife Man, this is that good Man of the 
Committee Family that I told thee of, the very Clerk ; 
how the Rogue's loaded with Papers! Thoſe are the 


_ Winding-ſheets to many a poor Gentleman's Eſtate : 


"T'were a good Deed to burn them all. 

C. Car. Why, thou art not mad, art? Well met, 
Sir, pray do not you belong to the Committee of Se- 
queſtrations ? 3 

Obad. I de belong to the honourable Committee, 
who are now ready to fit, for the bringing on the Work. 

C. B/. O Plague, what Work, Raſ—? 

C. Car. Pr'ythee be quiet, Man—Are they to ſit 
preſently ? 

Obad. As ſoon as I can get ready, my Preſence being 
material. 

C. Car. What, wert thou mad? wou'dſt thou have 
beaten the Clerk, when thou wert going to compound 
with the Raſcals, his Maſters ? | | 

C. BI. The Sight of any of the Villains ſtirs me. 

Lieu. Come, Colonels, there's no trifling ; let's 


make haite, and prepare your Buſineſs, let's not loſe 


this Sitting; come along, along. [Exeunt. 
Enter Arbella at one Door, Abel at another ; as if he 
law her not, and ffarts <chen he comes to her; as Ruth 
taught him | | | 


„b. What's the meaning of this! I'll try to ſteal by 
7 Aux. 


him 


- 
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Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound Contempla- 
tions, in which I was ſo hid that you cou'd not ſee me. 

Arb. This is a ſet Form,—they allow it in every 
thing but their Prayers. 

Abel. Now you ſhou'd ſpeak, forſooth. 

Arb. Rath, I have found you; but I'll ſpoil the Dia- 
fogue. [ 4fide.]—What ſhould I ſay, Sir? 

Abel. What you pleaſe, forſooth. 
Arb. Why, truly, Sir, tis as you ſay ; I did not ſee 
you, 


Enter Ruth as over-hearing them, and peeps. 
Rath. This is lucky. | 
Abel. No, forſoot!:, twas I that was not to ſee you. 


Arb. Why, Sir, wou'd your Mother be angry if 
you ſhou'd ? 


Abel. No, no, quite contrary, —T'll tell you that 


ently ; but firſt I muſt ſay, that the weighty Affairs 
lie heavy upon my Neck and Shoulders. [Shrugs. 
Arb. Wou'd he were ty'd Neck and Heels. —This 
is a notable Wench; look where the Raſcal peeps too; 
3f I ſhou'd beckon to her, ſhe'd take no Notice ; ſhe is 
reſolv'd not to relieve me. 5 
Abel. Something I can do, and that with ſomebody ; 
that is, with thoſe that are ſomebodies. 
Arb. Whiſt, whiſt, [ Beckons to Ruth, and ſbe /bakes 
= _ Pr'ythee have ſome Pity. O unmerciful 
irl! 
Abel. I know Parliament-men, and Sequeſtrators; I 
know Com mittee-men and Committee - men, know me. 
Arb. You have great Acquaintance, Sir? 
Abel. Ves, they aſk my Opinion ſometimes. 


Arb. What Weather twill be; have you any Skill, 


Sir? 
1 - When the Weather is not good, we hold a 
| rb. And then it alters ? 

Abel. Aſſuredly. 


Arb. In good time.--No Mercy, Wench ? 


Aide. 
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Fbel. Our profound Contemplations are cauſed by 
the Conſtervation of our Spirits for the Nations Good ; 
we are in Labour. 

Arb. And 1 want a Deliverance.— Hark ye, Ruth, 
take off your Dog, or I'll turn Bear, indeed. 

Ruth. I dare not, my Mother will be angry. 

Arb. O hang you. | 

Abel. You ſhall perceive that I have ſome Power, if 
you pleaſe to— 

Arb. O I am pleaſed, Sir, that you ſhould have 
Power, I muſt look out my Hoods and Scarfs, Sir, 


tis almoſt time to go. 


Abel. If it were not for the weighty Matters of State 
which do lie upon my Shoulders, myſelf wou'd look 
them. | e 
Arb. O by no means, Sir; tis below your Greatneſs, 
—Some Luck yet; ſhe never came ſeaſonably before. 

Enter Mrs. Day. 3 

Mrs Day. Why, how now Abel! got ſo cloſe to 
Mrs. Arbella, ſo cloſe indeed! nay then I ſmell ſome- 
thing: Well, Mr. Abel, you have been ſo us'd to Se- 


erecy in Council and weighty Matters, that you have 


it at your Finger's Ends: Nay, look ye, Miſtreſs, look ye, 
look ye, mark ALe/s Eyes: Ah, there he looks. Rath, 
thou art a good Girl; 1 find Abel has got Ground. 
Ruth. J forbore to come in, till 1 ſaw your Honour 
firſt enter, but I have over heard all. 

Mrs. Day. And how has Abel behav'd himſelf, 
Wench, ha? | a 

Ruth. O beyond Expectation. If it were lawful, 
I'd undertake he'd make nothing to get as many Wo- 
men's good Wills as he ſpeaks to; he'll not need much 
teaching; you may turn him looſe. 

Arb. O this plaguy Wench ! 

Mrs. Day. Say'it thou fo, Girl? It ſhall be ſomething 
in thy Way; a new Gown, or {o; it may be a better 


Penny. Well ſaid Abel, I ſay, I did think thou 


would'ſt come out with a Piece of thy Mother's at 
laſt : But I had forgot, the Committee are near upon 
fitting. Ha, Miſtreſs, you are crafty; you have 
made your Compoſition 1 Ah, this Abels 

ho as 
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as bad as a whole Committee: Take that 1:em from me; 


come make haſte, call the Coach; Abel; well ſaid, 
Abel, I ſay. | | 

| [Exeunt Mrs. Day and Abel. 

Arb. We'll fetch our Things and follow you. Now 
Wench, canſt thou ever hope to be forgiven ? 

Ruth. Why, what's the Matter? 

Arb. The Matter! Could'ſt thou be ſo unmerciful, 
to ſee me praQtis'd on and pelted at by a Blunderbuſs 


charg'd with nothing but Proofs, weighty Aﬀairs, Spi- 


rit, profound Contemplation, and ſuch like? 
Ruth. Why, | was afraid to interrupt you ; I thought 


it convenient to give you what Time I cou'd, to make 


his young Honour your Friend. 

Arb. 1 am beholden to you: I may cry Quittance. 
Ruth. But did you mark Abels Eyes? Ah, there 
were Looks ! 


Arb. Nay, pr'ythee give off; my Hour's approach- | 


ing, and I can't be heartily merry till it be paſt: 


Come let's fetch our Things ; her Ladyſhip's Honour 


will ſtay for us. 

Ruth. I'll warrant ye, my Brother Abel is not in or- 
der, yet; he's bruſhing a Hat almoſt a Quarter of an 
Hour, and as long a driving the Lint from his black 
Cloaths with his wet Thumb. | 
Ab. Come, prythee hold thy Peace, I ſhall laugh 


in's Face elſe, when I ſee him coming along: Now Ü] 


for an old Shoe. [ Exeunt. 
I Table ſet out. 
Enter the Committee as to fit, and Obadiah ordering Books 
and Papers. 


Obad. Shall I read your Honour's laſt Order, and | 


give you the Account of what you laſt debated ? 

Mr. Day. I frii crave your Favours, to communicate 
an important Matter to this honourable Board, in which 
I ſhall diſcover unto you my own Sincerity, and Zeal 
to the good Caule. | 

Com. Proceed, Sir. 

Mr. Day. The Buſineſs is contained in this Letter: 


Tis from no leſs a Man than the King, and tis to me, 


as ſimple as I fit here. Is it your Pleaſures that our 
Clerk ſhould read it? 
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2. Com. Ves pray give it him. 

Obad. [ Reads] Mr. Day, Ve have received good In- 
telligence of your great Mer h and Ability, eſpeciaily in 
State Matters; and therefore theught fit to offer you any 
Preferment or Honour, that you ſeall defire, if you will 
become my entire Friend. Pray remember my Love and 
Service to your diſcreet Wi, and acquaint her with this, 


 ewhoſe Wiſdom, | hear, is great. So recommending this 


to her and your wiſe Conſideration, I remain, 
| Dur Friend, C. K. 

2 Com. C 

Mr. Day. Ay, that's Charles King. 

2 Com. I ſuſpect who brought you this Letter. 

Mr. Day. Oh, fie upon't! my Wife forgot that Par- 
ticular. ide. Why, a Fellow left it for me, and 
ſhrunk away when he had done: I warrant you he 
was afraid I ſhould have laid hold on him. You ſee, 
Brethren, what | reject ; but I doubt not but to receive 
my Reward : And I have now: a Buſineſs to offer, 
which in ſome Meaſure may afford yon an Occaſion, 
2 Com. This Letter was counterfeited certainly. 

Mr. Day. But firit be pleaſed to read your laſt Order. 

2 Com. What does he mean? that concerns me. 

Obad. The Order is, that the Compo tion ariſing out 
of Mr. Laſbliy's Eſtate, be and hereby is, inveſted and 
allowed to the Honourable Mr. Nurhaniel Catch, for 


and in reſpect of his Sufferings, and good Service. 


Mr. Day. It is meet, very meet; we are bound in 
Duty to ſtrengthen ourſelves againſt the Day of Trou- 
ble, when the common Ervemy ſhalt! endeavour to raife 
Commotions in the Land, and diit:rb cur new built 
Zion. | | 

2 Com. Then III ſay nothing, but cloſe with him: 
we mult wink at one another.—1 rec:ive your Senſe of 
my Services with a zealous K:udneſs. Now, Mr. Day, 


1 pray you propoſe your Bulineſs. 


Mr. Day. I deſire this honourable Poard to under- 
ſtand, that my Wiſe being at Reading, and to come up 
in the Stage-Coach, it happened that one Mrs. A, bella, 
a rich Heireſs of one of the Cavalier Party, came up 
alſo in the ſame Coach. Her Father beiag newly dead, 
and her Eſtate before Ws under * on 

2 Wite 
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Wife who has a notable Pate of her own, [you all 
know her] preſently caſt about, to get her for my Son 
Abel; and accordingly invited her to my Houſe; where, 
though Time was but ſhort, yet my Son Abel made 


uſe of it. They are without, as I ſuppoſe : But be- 


fore we call them in, I pray let us handle ſuch other 
Matters as are before us. | 
1 Com. Let us hear then what Eſtates beſides lie be- 


fore us, that we may ſee how large a Field we have to 
walk in. 

2 Com. Read. 

Obad. One of your laſt Debates was upon the Plea 
of an Infant, whoſe Eſtate is under Sequeſtration. 

Mr. Day. And fit to be kept ſo till he comes of Age, 
and may anſwer for himſelf; that he may not be in 


Poſſeſſion of the Land till he can promiſe he will not 


turn to the Enemy. 
Obad. Here is another of almoſt the like Nature ; 

an Eſtate before your Honours under Sequeſtration : 
The Plea is, that the Party died [without any living 
Iſſue] for taking up Arms; but in his Opinion, he was 
for the King. He has left his Widow with Child, 
which will be the Heir; and his Truſtees complain of 
wrong, and claim the Eſtate. 

2 Com. Well the Father in his Opinion was a Ca- 
valier? . 
Obad. So it is given in. | 

2 Com. Nay, 'twas ſo, I warrant you; and there's 
a young Cavalier in his Widow's Belly; I warrant you 


that too; for the perverſe Generation encreaſeth: I 


move therefore, that their two Eftates may remain in 

the Hands of our Brethren here, and Fellow-La- 

bourers, Mr. Jeep Blemiſh, and Mr Jonathan Head- 

firong, and Mr. Ezekiel Scrape, and they to be accoun- 

table at our Pleaſures ; whereby they may have a godly 
Opportunity of doing Good for themſelves. 

Mr. Day. Order it, order it. 

3 Com. Since it is your Pleaſures, we are content to 
take the Burthen upon us, and be Stewards to the Na- 
tion. | 

2 Com. Now verily it ſeemeth to me, that the Work 
goeth forward; when Brethren hold in Unity together. 

Mr. 


1 
a 
| 
] 
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Mr. Day. Well, if we have now finiſhed, give me 
leave to tell you, my Wife is without, together with 
the Gentlewoman that is to compound ; ſhe will needs 
have a Finger in the Pye. Wh 

3 Com. I profcſs we are to blame to let Mrs. Day 


wait fo long. 


Mr. Day. We may not neglect the Publick for pri- 
vate Reſpects. I hope, Brethren, that you will pleaſe 
to caſt the Favour of your Countenances upon el. 

2, 3 Com. You wrong us to doubt it, Brother Daz : 
Call in the Compounders. | 
Enter Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth ; a? after 

them the Colonels, and Teague, they give the Door-keeper 

ſomething, who ſeems to ſcrape. 

Mr. Day. Come, Duck, I have told the honourable 
Committee, that you are one, that will needs endea- 


' Your to do Good for this Gentlewoman. 


2 Com. We are glad, Mrs. Day, that any Occafion 
brings you hither. 

Mrs. Day. 1 thank your Honours. I am deſirous of 
doing Good, which I know, is always acceptable in 


your Eyes. 


Mr. Day. Come on, Son Abel, what have you to ſay ? 
Abel. I come-unto your Honours full of profound 


Contemplations for this Gentlewoman. 


Arb. S'life, he's at's Leſſon, Wench. 
Ruth. Peace—Which Whelp opens next? O, the 
Wolf is going to bark. IA. 
Mrs. Day. May it pleaſe your Honours, I ſhall pre- 
ſame to inform yon, that my Son Abel has ſettled his 
Affections on this Gentlewoman, and defires your Ho- 
nours Favour to be ſhewn unto him in her Co tion. 
2 Cem. Say you ſo, Mrs. Day? why, the Commit- 
tee have taken it into their ſerious and pious Confide- 
ration ; together with Mr. Day's good Service, upon 
ſome Knowledge that is not fit to communicate. 
Mrs. Day. That was the Letter I invented. [ 4{de. 
2 Com. And the Compoſition of this Gentle woman, 
is conſign'd to Mr. Day, that is, I ſuppoſe, to Mr. 4bel, 
and ſo conſequently to the Gentlewoman. You may 
be thankful, Miſtreſs, for ſuch good Fortune, your 
Eſtate's diſcharg'd, Mr. Day ſhall have the Diſcharge. 
3 C. Bl. 
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C. Bl. O damn the Vultures! 

C. Car. Peace, Man. 

Arb. I amwilliag to be thankful when I underſtand 
the Benefit. I have no Reaſon to compound for what's 
my own; but if | muſt, if a Woman can be a De- 
linquent, I defire to know my publick Cenſure, not be 
Lit in private Hands. 

2 Cen. Be contented, Gentlewoman, the Commit- 
tee does this in Favour of you; we underſtand how 
eaily you can ſatisfy Mr. Abel, you may, it you pleaſe, 
be Mrs. Dar. 

Ruth. Ard then good Night to all. [Al. 

Arb. How, Gentlemen! Are you private Marriage- 
Jobbers? d'ye make Markets for one-another ? 

2 Cam. How's this, Gentlewoman ? 

C. B/. A brave noble Creature 

C. Car. Thou are ſmitten, Blunt? that * Fe- 
male too, methinks ſhoots Fire this Way 

Mrs. Day. I deſire your Honours to pardon her in- 
ceſſant Words; perhaps ſhe does not imagine the Good 
that is intended her. 

2 Com. Gentlewoman, the Commines for Mrs. Day's 
Sake, paſſes by your Expreſſions ; you may ſpare your 
Pains, you have the Committee's Reſolution ; you may 
be your own Enemy if you will. 

Arb. My own Enemy ? 

Ruth. Pr'ythee peace, tis to no Purpoſe to wrangle 
here ; we muſt ole other Ways. 

2 Com. Come on, Gentlemen, what's your Caſe ? 

Ruth. Arbella, there's the down right Cavalier that 


came up in the Coach with us—On my Life there's a2 


ſprightly Gentleman with him. | 
L bile they ſpake, the Colonels pull the Papers out, and] 
deliver them. 

C. Car. Our Buſincfs is to compound for our Eſtates ; 
of which here are the Particulars, which will agree 
with your own Survey. 

Obad. The Particulars are right. 

Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, the Rule is two Years 
Purchaſe, the firit Payment down, the other at fix 
Months End, and the Eitate to ſecure it. 

C. Car. Can you afford it no cheaper ? 
2 Cem. 
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2 Com. Tis our Rule. | 
C. Car. Very well, tis but ſelling the reſt to pay this 
and our more lawful Debts. | 
2 Com. But, Gentlemen, before you are admitted, 
you are to take the Covenant ; you have not taken it 
yet, have you ? 
C. Car. No. 
Teag. Upon my Soul but he has now; I took it for 
him, and he has taken it from me, that he has. 
Ruth. What Sport are we now like to have ! 
2 Com. What Fellow's that? 
4 C. Car. A poor fimple Fellow that ſerves me—Peace, 
eague. 
. Let them not prate ſo then. 
2 Cam. Well, Gendemen, it remains, whether you'll 
take the Covenant ? | 
C. Car. This is ſtrange, and differs from your own 


Principle, to impoſe on other Men's Conſciences. 


Mr. Day. Piſh, we are not here to diſpute ; we a& 
according to our Inſtructions, and we cannot admit any 
on to compound without taking it; therefore your An- 

wer. 

Teag. Why, was it for no Matter then, that I have 
taken the Covenant? You there, Mr. Committee, do 
you hear that now ? | 

C. Car. No, we will not take it : Much Good may 
it do them that have Swallows large enough; 'twill 
work one Day in their Stomachs. 5 

C. Bl. The Day may come, when thoſe that ſuffer 

for their Conſciences and Honour, may be rewarded. 

Mr. Day. Ay, ay, you make an Idol of that Honour. 

C. Bl. Our Worſhips then are different: You make 
that your Idol, which brings you Intereſt ; we can obey 
that, which bids us lole it. 

Arb. Brave Gentlemen! 

Ruth. I ſtare at em till my Eyes ake. 

2 Com. Gentlemen, you are Men of dangerous Spi- 
rits: Know, we muſt keep our Rules and Inſtructions, 
leſt we loſe what Providence hath put into our Hands. 

C. Car. Providence! ſuch as Thieves rob by. 

2 Com. What's that, Sir? Sir, you are too bold. 


B 4 C. Car. 
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C. Car. Why. in good ſooth you may give Looſers 
Leave to ſpeak; I hope your Honours, out of your 
Bowels of Compaſſion, will permit us to talk over our 
departing Acres. 

Mr. Day. It is well you are ſo merry. 

C. Car. O, ever whilſt you live, clear Souls make 
light Hearts faith: Wou'd I might aſk one Queſtion ? 

2 Com. Swear not then. 

C. Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy Neighbours Goods? 


There's a Rowland for your Oliver; my Queſtion is 


only, which of all you is to have our Eſtates : or will 
you make Traytors of them, draw em and quarter em? 
2 Com. You grow abuſive. | 


C. Bl. No, no, tis only to entreat the honourable 


Perſons that will be pleaſed to be our Houſe-keepers, 


to keep them in good Reparations ; we may take Poſ- 


ſeſſion again, without the help of the Covenant. 


2 Com. You will think better on't and take this Co- 


venant. | 

C. Car. We will be as rotten firſt as their Hearts 
that invented it. 

Ruth. Slife, Arbella, we'll have theſe two Men; 
there are not two ſuch again to be had for Love or 
Money. | 

Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, your Follies light up- 

on your own Heads; we have no more to ſay. 


C. Car. Why then hoiſt Sails for a new World ;— 


Dy'e hear Blunt, what Gentlewoman is that ? 
C. Bl. "Tis their witty Daughter I told thee of. 
C. Car. I'll go ſpeak to 'em, I'd fain convert that 
ty Covenanter. 
C. Bl. Nay pr'ythee let's go. 
C. Car. Lady, I hope you'll have that good For- 
tune, not to be troubled with the Covenant. 
Arb. If they do, Ill not take it. 
C. Bl. Brave Lady! I muſt love her againſt my 
Will. — | 
C. Car. For you, pretty one, I hope your Portion 


will be enlarged by our Misfortunes, remember your 


_ Benefactors. 
Ruth. If I had all your Eſtates, I cou d afford you 
as good a thing. 
C. Car, 


x 


Day. 
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C. Car. Without taking the Covenant ? 

Ruth. Yes, but I would invent another Oath. 

C. Car. Upon your Lips ? 

Ruth. Nay, I am not bound to diſcover. ſing ? 

C. Bl. Pr'ythee come; is this a time to ſpend in fool- 

C. Car. Now have | forgot every thing. 

C. Bl. Come let's go. 

2 Com. Gentlemen, void the Room. 

C. Car. Sure 'tis impoſſible that Kite ſhould get that 
pretty Merlin. 

C. Bl. Come, pr'ythee let's go; theſe Muckworms 
will have Earth enough to ſtop their Mouths with one 


C. Car. Pray uſe our Eſtates huſband- like, and ſo 
our moſt honourable Bailiffs, fare wel. _ [there. 

Mr. Day. You are rude: Door-keeper, put 'em forth 

Keep. Come forth, ye there; this is not a Place for 
ſuch as you. 

Teag. Ye are a Raſcal, that ye are now. 

Kzep And pleaſe your Honours, this profane [ri/bman 
{wore an Oath at the Door, even now when I wou'd. 
have put him out. 

2 Cam. Let him pay for't. 

Keep. Here you muſt pay, or lye by the Heels. 

Teag. What mult I pay by the Heels? I will not 
pay by the Heels, that I will not, upon my Soul. 

C. Car. Here, here's a Shilling for thee, be quiet. 
[ Exit. 

Teag. Well I have not curs'd you now, that | have 
not: what if I had curſed then? 

Keep. That had been Six-pence. 

Teag. Upon my Soul now, I have but one Six- pence, 
that I have not: Here, though, I will give it thee for 
a Curſe; there Mr. Committee, now there i- Six-pence 
for the Curſe before-hand Mr. Committee, and Plague 
take you all. [ Runs cut. 

Ruth. Hark ye, Arbella; twere a Sin not to love 
theſe Men. 

Arb. Jam not guilty, Ruth. 

Mrs. Day. Has this honourable Board any other 


Command? E 


2 Cen. 


3 5 
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2 Com. Nothing farther, good Mrs. Day.—Gentle- 


woman, you have nothing to care for, but be grateful 


and kind to Mr. Abel. 

Arb. 1 defire to know what I muſt directly truſt 
to, or I will complain. | 

Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman needeth not doubt, 
fl:e ſhall ſuddenly perceive the Good that is intended 
her, if ſhe docs not interpoſe in her own Light. 

Mr. Day. 1 pray withdraw; the Committee has 
paſs'd their Order and they muſt now be private. 

2 Com. Nay, pray, Miſtreſs withdraw. [ Z xeunt all. 
but the Con mittee.) Sc, Brethren, we have finiſh'd this 
Day's Work ; and let us always keep the Bonds of 
Unity unbroken, walking Hand in Hand, and ſcat- 
tering the Enemy. | 

Mr. Day. You may perceive they have Spirits ne- 
ver to be reconcil'd ; they walk according to Nature, 
and are full of inward Darkneſs. | 

2 C:m. t is well truly for the good People, that they 
are ſo obſtinate, whereby their Eſtates may of Right 
fall into the Hands of the Choſen, which truly is a 
Kerey, 

Mr. Day. T think there remaineth nothing farther, 
but to adjourn till Monday. Take up the Papers there, 
and brirg home to me their Honours Order for Mrs. 
Artelic's Eſtate. So, Brethren, we ſeparate ourſelves 
to our particular Endeavours, 'till we join in publick 
on Meudur, two of the Clock; and fo Peace remain 
with you. [ Exeunt, 


ACT m. SCENE I. 

Enter Cel. Carcleis, Col. Blunt, end Licuterant. 
Lieu D my faith, a ſad Story: I did appoehend 

| this Covenant wou'd be the Trap. 

C. Car. Never did ary Rebels fiſh with ſuch Cor- 
morants ; no Ste ppage about their Throats ; the Raſ- 
cals are all Sweollow. | | 

C. E.. New I am ready for my Plot; I'll go find 
ſome of theſe Agitants, and fill up a blank Commiſ- 
fn with my Name, And if I can but find two or 
three 


gr 
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three gather d together, they are ſure of me; I will 


pleaſe Saytelf, however, with endeavouring to cut 
their Throats. 

C. Car. Or do ſomething to make them hang us. 
that we may but part on any Terms: Nothing anger'd 
me but that my old Kitchenſtuff Acquaintance look'd 
another Way, and ſeem'd not to know me. 

C. Bl. How, Kitchenſtuff Acquaintance ! 

C. Car. Yes, Mrs. Day, that commanded the Party 
in the Hackney-Coach, was my Father's ROE EI, 
and in time of Yore called Gllian. 


Enter Teague. 


How now, Teague. What ſays the Learned ? 

Teag. Well then, upon my Soul the Man in the 
great Cloak, with the long Sleeves, is mad, that he is. 

C. Car. Mad, Teague / | 

Teag. Yes i faith is he; he bid me be gone, and ſaid 
I was ſent to mock him. 

C. Car. Why what didf thou ſay to him? 

Teag. Well now, I did aſk them if he wou'd take 
any Counſel. 

Col. Car. Slife, he might well enough think thou 
mock'dſt him; why, thou ſhould ſt have aſked him 
when we might have come for Counſel. 

Teag. Well, that is all one, is it not? If he wou'd 
take any Counſel, or you wou'd take any Counſel, 
15 not that all one then ? 

C. Car. Was there ever ſuch a Miſtake ? 

C. Bl. Pr'ythee ne'er be troubled at this; we are 
paſt Counſel: If we had but a Friend among them, 
that cou'd but ſlide ns by this Covenant. 

Lieu. Hark ye, Colonel; what if you did viſit this 


| tranſlated Kitchen-maid ? 


Teag. Well, how is that? a Kitchen-maid ? Where 

is ſhe now ? 

Col. BI. The Lieutenant adviſes well. 

C. Car. Nay, ftay, ſtay ; in the firſt Place I'll ſend 
Teague to her, to tell her I have a little Buſineſs with 
her, and deſire to know when I may have Leave to 
wait on her, 

©... 


36 The Committee: Or, 


C. Bl. We ſhall have Teague miſtake again. 

Teag. How is that now ? I will not miſtake that 
Kitchen-maid ? whither muſt I go now, to miſtake 
that Kitchen- maid. | 

C. Car. But d'ye hear, Te 


i you muſt talce no 
Notice of that, upon thy Life ; but on the contrary, 


at every Word you muſt ſay, Your Ladyſhip, and Your 
Honour ; as for Example when you have made a Leg, 
you muſt begin thus; My Maſter preſents his Service to 


your Ladyſhip, and having ſome Buſineſs with your 
Honour, defires to know when he may have Leave to 
wait upon ycur Ladyſhip. 

Teag. Well, that I will do: But was ſhe your Fa- 
ther's Kitchen-maid ? | 

C. Car. Why what then? | 

Teag. Upon my Soul I ſhall laugh upon her Face, 
for all I wou'd not have a Mind to do it. | 

C. Car. Not for a hundred Pounds, Teague; you 
muſt be ſure to ſet your Countenance, and look very 
ſoberly before you begin. 

Teag. If I ſhou'd think then of any Kettles, or 
Spits, or any thing that will put a Mind into my Head 
of a Kitchen, I ſhou'd laugh then, ſhou'd I not? 

C. Car. Not for a thouſand Pounds, Teague thou 
may'ſt undo us all. 

Teag. Well, I will hope I will not laugh then: I 


ning to one Side, and tother Side. Well now, where 
does this Mrs. Tay live. 
Lieu. Come, Teague I'll walk along with thee and 
ſhew thee the Houſe, that thou may ſt not miſtake 
that however. | 

C. Car. Pr'ythee do, Lieutenant: Have a Care, 
Teague; thou ſhould find us in the Temple. [ Exeunt 
— and Teague] Now, Blunt, have 1 another 
C57 What further Deſign can'ſt thou have? 

C. Car. Why by this Means I may chance ſee theſe 
Women again, and get into their Acquaintance. 

C. Bl. With both, Man? | 


C. Car. Slife thou art jealous ; do'ſt love either of 


"em ? 
| ny 4 


will keep my Mouth if I can, that I will, from run 


ng Kd 2 


— 


= 


* 


Day made an End of all; all's gone. 
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C. Bl. Nay, I can't tell; all is not as 'twas. 

C. Car. Like a Man that is not well, and yet knows 
not what ails him. 

C. B/. Thou art ſomething near the Matter ; but 
Fl cure myſeif with conſidering, that no Woman can 
ever Care for me. 

C. Car. And why pr'ythee ? 

C. Bl. Becauſe I can ſay nothing to them. 

C. Car. The leſs thou can'ſt ſay, they'll like thee the 
better; ſhe'll think tis that Love has ham-ftring'd thy 
Tongue : Beſides, Man, a Woman can't abide any 
Thing in the Houſe ſhou'd talk, but ſhe and her Parrot. 
What, is it the Cavalier Girl thou lik'ſt? 

C. Bl Canſt thou love any of the other Breed? 

C. Car. Not honeſtly, —yet 1 confeſs that ill begotten 
pretty Raſcal never look'd towards me, but ſhe ſcat- 
ter'd Sparks as falt as kindling Charcoal; thine's grown 
already to an honeſt Flame: Come, Blunt, when Teague 
comes we will reſolve, on ſomething elſe. [Exeunt. 


Enter Arbella and Ruth. 


Arb. Come now, a Word of our own Matters ; 
how do'ſt thou hope to get thy Eſtate again? 

Ruth. You ſhall drink firſt; I was juſt going to aſk 
you, how you would get your's again; you are as fait 
as if you were under Coverr-baron. 

Arb. But I have more Hopes than thou haſt. 

Rath. Not a Scruple more; if there were but Scales 
that could weigh Hopes : for theſe Raſcals muſt be 
hang'd before either of us ſhall get our own ; you may 
eat and drink out of your's as | do, and be a. ſojourner 


with Abel. | 


Arb. I am hamper'd, but I'll not intangle myſelf 
with Mr. Abel's coonjugal Cords; nay -I am more 


| hamper'd than thou thinkeſt ; for if thou art in as bad 


Caſe as I (you underſtand me) hold up thy Finger. 
Ruth. Behold : nay, I'll ne'er forſake thee. [Ruth 
holds up her Finger.] If I were not ſmitten, I wou'd 


| perſuade myſelf to be in Love, if twere but to bear 


thee Company. | 
Arb. Dear Girl! hark ye, Ruth, the Compoſition 


Ruth, 
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Ruth. Nay, that fatal Day put me into the Condi- 


tion of a Compounder too; there was my Heart brought 


under Sequeſtration. 

Arb. That Day, Wench? 

Ruth. Yes, that very Day, with two or three force- 
able Looks 'twas driven an Inch at leaſt out of its old 
Place; Senſe or Reaſon can't find the Way to't now. 

Arb. That Day, that very Day! if you and I ſhould 
like the ſame Man? 

Rath. Fie upon't, as I live thou mak'ſt me tart ; 
now dare not | aſk which thou lik'ſt. 

Arb. Wou'd they were now to come in, that we 
might watch one another's Eyes, and diſcover by 
Signs ; I am not able to aſk thee neither. 

Ruth. Nor I to tell thee ; ſhall we go aſk Liliy which 
it is? | 
Arb. Out upon him; nay, there's no Need of Stars; 
we know ourſelves, if we durſt ſpeak. 


Ruth. Piſh, I'll ſpeak if it be the ſame: we'll draw 


Cuts. 


for you ſaw their ſeveral Humours, and then watch my 
Eyes, where I appear molt concern'd ; I can't diſſemble 
for my Heart. 

Ruth. I dare ſwear that will hinder thee to diſſemble 
indeed Come have at you then, I'll ſpeak as if I were 
before the honourable Raſcals: And firſt, for my 
brave Blunt Colonel, who hating to take the Oath cry'd, 
out with a brave Scorn [ſuch as made thee in Love, I 
hope] Hang yourſelves, Raſcals, the Time will come, 
when thoſe that dare be honeſt will be rewarded. 
Don't I act him bravely, don't 1 act lim bravely ? 

Arb. O admirably weil! dear Wench, do it once more. 

Ruth. Nay, nay, I muſt do the t other now. 

Arb. No, no; this once more, dear Girl, and I'll 
act the t'other for tkee. | 
Ruth. No forſooth, I'll ſpare your Pains; we are 

right, no Need of Cuts ; ſend the good Luck with him 
I ated, and wiſh me well with my merry Colonel, 
that ſhall a& his own Part. 


Arb. And a thouſand good Lucks attend thee. We : 


have ſav'd our Bluſhes admirably well, and reliev'd our 
Hearts 


Arb. No, hark ye, Ruth, do you act them both, 
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Hearts from hard Duty But mum, ſee where the Mo- 
ther comes, and with her, her Son, a true Exempli- 
fication or Duplicate of the Original Day, Now for a 


Charge. 


Enter Mrs. Day and Abel. 

Ruth. Stand fair, the Enemy draws up. 

Mrs. Day. Well, Mrs. Arbella, I hope you have con- 
fider'd enough by this Time; you need not uſe ſo much 
Conſideration for your own Good ; you may have your 
Eſtate, and you may have el, and you may be worſe 
offer'd. Abel, tell her your Mind, ne'er ſtand ſhall I, 
ſhall 1—Ruth, does ſhe incline or is ſhe wilful ? 

Ruth, J was juſt about the Point when your Honour 
interrupted us. One Word in your Ladyſhip's Ear. 

Abel. You ſee forſooch that I am ſome Body, though 
you make no Body of me, you fee I can prevail; 
therefore pray ſay what I ſhall truſt ro; for I muſt not 
ſtand ſhall i, ſhall J. 

Arb. You ate haſty, Sir. . 

Abel. I am call'd upon by important Affairs; and 


therefore | mut be bold in a fair Way to tell you, that 


it lies upon my pirit exceedingly. 

Arb. Saff on Polter-drink is very good againſt the 
Heavineſs of the Spirit. 

Ael. Nay forſooth, you do not underſtand my 
Meaning. . | 

rb. You do, I hope, Sir; and 'tis no Matter, Sir, 
if one of us know it. 

Enter Teague. 

Teag. Well now, who are all you? 

Arb. What's here, an Ii Elder come to examine us 
all ? 

Teag. Weil now, what is your Names, every one? 

Ruch. Arbella, this is a Servant of one of the Co- 
lonels; upon my Life, tis the Irinan that took the 
Covenant the right way. 

Ab. Peace, what ſhou'd it mean? 

Teag. Well, cannot ſoine of you ſay nothing? 

Mrs. Day, Why how now, Sauce-box ? what wou'd 
you have? What, have you left your Manners with- 
uot ? Go out, and fetch em in. 


| Teag. 


40 The Committee Or, 
Teag. What ſhou'd I fetch now? 


Mrs. Day. D'you know who you ſpeak to, Sirrah ? 


Teag. Well. what are you then ? upon my Soul, in 
my own Country they can tell who I am. 
Abel. You muſt not be ſo ſaucy unto her Honour. 
Teag. Well, I will knock you, if you be ſaucy with 
me then. | - 
Ruth This is miraculous ! 
Teag. ls there none of you that I muſt ſpeak to now? 
4 4h. Now, Wench, if he ſhou'd be ſent to us. [ 4/ide. 


Teag. Well, I wou'd have one Mrs. Tay ſpeak unto 


me. 


Mrs. Day. Well, Sirrah, I am ſhe; what's your | 


Buſineſs? 
Teag. O ſo then, are you Mrs. Tay? Well I will look 


well firſt, and I will ſet my Face in ſome Worſhip ; 


yes indeed that I will; and 1 will tell her then what J 
will ſpeak to her. 
Ruth. How the Fellow begins to mould himſelf ! 


Arb. And tempers his Chops like a Hound that has 


lap'd before his Meat was cold enough. 

Ruth. He looks as if he had ſome Gifts to pour forth; 
thoſe are Mr. Day's own white Eyes before he begins 
to ſay Grace : Now for a Speech ratling in his Ketcher, 
as if his Words ſtumbled in their Way. | 

Teag. Well, now I will tell thee, i faith: My Maſ- 
ter the Colonel Careleſs, bid me afk thy good 
Ladyſhip—upon my Soul uow the Laugh wil: come 
upon me. 

[ He laughs always when he ſays Ladyſbip or Honour. 

Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah; what were you ſent to 

abuſe me ? 
Ruth. As ſure as can be. [Afade. 

Teag. I'faith now I do not abuſe thy good Honour, 
II cannot help my Laugh now, I will try again now; 


I will not think of a Kitchen then :—My Matter wou'd 


know of your Ladyſhip— 
Mrs. Daz. Did your Maſter ſend you to abuſe me, 
you Raſcal ? By my Honour, Sirrah— 
Teag. Why do'ſt thou mock thyſelf now, Joy ? 
Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah, do I mock myſelf? This 
is ſome Iriſ Tray tor. 
Teag. 
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Teag. | am no Traytor, that I am not; I am an 
Iriſb Rebel; you are cozen'd now. 

Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah, I will make you know 
who Lam: an impudent 4 Raſcal! 

Abel. He ſeemeth a dangerous Fellow, and of a 
bold ſeditious Spirit. 

Mrs. Day. You are a bloody Raſcal, I warrant ye. 

Teag. You are fooliſh brabble bribble Woman, that 


you are. 


Abel. Sirrah, we that are the Head of Affairs muſt 
puniſh your Saucineſs. 


Teag. You ſhall take a Knock upon your Pate, if 


you are ſaucy with me, that I ſhall; you Son of a 
Round head, you. 


5 Day. Ye raſcally Varlet, get you out of my 
Teag. Will not I give you my Meſſage then? 
Mrs. 2 Get _ n= _ 

Teag. thee let me tel my Meſſage. 

Ra 

Teag. Well then 1 care not neither; the Devil take 
your Ladyſhip, and Honourſhip, and Kitchenſhip too; 
there now. | | [ Exit. 

A. Was there ever ſuch a Scene? Tis impoſſible 
to gueſs any Thing. | 

Ruth. Our Colonels have don't, as ſure as thou liv'ſt 
to make themſelves Sport; being all the Revenge that 
is in their Power: Look look, how her Honour trots 
about, like a Beaſt ſtung with Flies. 

Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diſtemper'd me! Out 
upon't too, that I have let the Raſcal go unpuniſh'd, 
and you can ſtand by like a Sheep ; run after him then, 
and ftop him; I'll have him laid by the Heels, and 


make him confeſs who ſent him to abuſe me: Call 


Help as you go, make haſte I ſay. [ Exit Abel. 
Ruth. Slife, Arbel/a, run after him, and ſave the 

Poor Fellow for Sake's Sake! ſtop Abel by any Means, 

that he may 'ſcape. 

 4rb, Keep his Dam off, and let me alone with the 

Puppy. | [Exit. 
Ruth. Fear not. | 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Day. Uds my Life, the Raſcal has heated me. 
—Now I think on't, I'll go myſelf, and ſee it done; a 
ſaucy Villain. 

Ruth. But I muſt needs acquaint your Honour with 
one Thing firſt concerning Mrs. Ar bella. 

Mrs. Day. As ſoon as ever IJ have done Is't good 
News, Wench ? Pe 
 _ Ruth. Moſt excellent; if you go out you may ſpoil 
all: Such a Diſcovery 1 have made, that you will bleſs 
the Accident that anger'd you. 

Mrs. Day. Quickly then, Girl. 

Ruth. When you ſent Abel after the Iriſpman, Mrs. 
Arbella's Colour came and went in her Face; and at 
laſt not able to ſtay, ſlunk away after him, for Fear the 
Tibman ſhou'd hurt him; ſhe ſtole away and bluſh'd 
the prettieſt. 

Mrs. Day. I proteſt he may be hurt indeed; I'll run 
myſelf too. | 

Ruth. By no Means, forſooth; nor is there 2'1y Ned 
on't; for ſhe refolv'd t, ſtop © m ber re he ceu'd et 
get near the IL man : i: nc 0, up my Lie; 
and if you ihou'd go uut you migat fo! he Aindeſt 
Encounter that the loving Abel is ever like to have. 

Mrs. Day. Ar't ſure of this ? 9 

Ruth. If you do not find ſhe has ſtopt him, let me 
ever have your Hatred: pray credit me. 

Mrs. Day. I do. I do believe thee ; come, we'll go 
in where I uſe to read: There thou ſhalt tell me all the 
Particulars, and the Manner of it: I warrant 'twas 
pretty to obſerve. | 

Ruth. O, twas a thouſand Pities you did not ſee't, 
when Abel walk'd away ſo bravely, and fooliſhly, after 
this wild 1-;#man : She ftole ſuch kind Looks from 
her own Eyes, and having robb'd herſelf, ſent them 
after her own Hel, and then— 

Mrs. Day. Come, good Wench, I'll go in and hear 
it all at large; it ſhall be the beſt Tale thou haſt told 
theſe two Days. Come, come, I long to hear all. 
Abel, for his Part, needs no Help by this time; come, 


good Wench. Exit. 
Ruth. So far J am right; Fortune take Care for 
future Things. Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter Colonel Blunt, as taken by Bailiff. 

C. Bl. At who's Suit, Raſcals? 

i Bail. You ſhall know that time enough. : 

C. Bl. Time enough, Dogs! muſt I wait your Lei- 
ſures ? | 

1 Bail. O you are a dangerous Man; tis ſuch Trai- 
tors as you that diſturb the Peace of the Nation. 

C. Bl. Take that, Raſcal; if I had any thing at 
Liberty beſides my Foot I wou'd beſtow it on you. | 

1 Bail. You ſhall pay dearly for this Kick, before 


you are let looſe, and give good ſpecial Bail: Mark 


that, my ſurly Companion ; we have you faſt. 

C. B.. Tis well, Rogues, you caught me conveni- 
en dy; had | been aware, I wou'd have made ſome of 
your ſcurvy Souls my ſpecial Bail. 

1 Bail. O, tis a bloody-minded Man! T'll warrant 
ye this vile Cavalier has eat many a Child. 5 

C. B/. I cou'd gnaw a Piece or two of you, Raſcals. 

| Enter C. Careleſs. 5 | 

C. Car. How is this! Blunt in Hold! you Catch-pole, 

let go your Prey or] Draws, and Blunt in the Scuffie 

throws up one of their Heels, and gets a Sword, and 
helps to drive them off. ] . | 
1 Ba:!. Murder, Murder! | 

C. Bl. Faith, Careleſs, this was worth Thanks. I 
was fairly going. ; 

C. Car. What was the Matter, Man ? 

C. Bl. Why an Action or two for free Quarter, now 
made Trover and Converfion: Nay, I believe we ſhall 
be ſued with an Action of Treſpaſs, for every Field 
we have marched over; and be indited for Riots, for 
going at unſeaſonable Hours, above two in a Com- 
. 5 

Enter Teague, running. 
C. Car. Well, come, let's away. | 
Teag. Now upon my Soul run as I do; the Men in 


red Coats are running too, that they are, and they cry, 


Murder, Murder; I never heard ſuch a Noiſe in e/and, 
that's true too. | 
C. Car. 'Slife, we muſt ſhift ſeveral Ways. Farewel. 
If we ſcape, we meet at Night; I ſhall take heed 2 
cap. 


44 The Committee: Ox, 
Teag. Shall I tell of Mrs. Tay now? 
C. Car. O, good Teague, no time for Meſſages. 
[ Exeunt ſeweral II ays. 
[ 4 Noije within 
Enter Bailiff: and Soldiers. 


1 Bail. This Way, this Way! Oh, Villains! My 


Neighbour Sæuaſb is hurt dangerouſly. Come, good 
Soldiers, follow, follow. 
Enter Careleſs and Teague, again 
C. Car. I am quite out of Breath, and the Blood- 


Hounds are in a full Cry upon a burning Scent: Plague 


on 'em, what a Noiſe the Kennels make? What Door's 

this that graciouſly ſtands a little open? What an Aſs 

am I to aſk? Teague, ſcout abroad; if any thing hap- 

ns extraordinary, obſerve this Door, there you ſhall 

me ; be careful. Now by your Favour Landlord 

as unknown. __ [Exeunt ſeverally. 
Enter Mrs. Day and Obadiah. 


Mrs. Day. It was well obſerv'd, Obadiah, to 8 | 


the Parties to me firſt; 'tis your Maſter's Will that 
ſhou'd, as I may ſay, prepare Matters for him. In 
Truth, in Truth, I have too great a Burthen upon me; 
yet for the publick Good I am content to undergo it. 
Od ad. I ſhall with fincere Care preſent unto your Ho- 


diſcreetly preſume may be material for your Honour's 
Inſpection. 

Mrs. Day. It will become you ſo to do. Vou have 
the Preſent that came laſt? 
Obad. Yes, and pleaſe your Honour; the Gentle- 
woman concerning her Brother's Releaſe, hath alſo 
ſentin a Piece of | 

Mrs. Day. It's very well. EE 

Obad. But the Man without, about a Bargain of the 
| King Land, is come empty. | 


he does not underſtand himſelf. 
Obad. I ſhall intimate ſo much to him. | 
[ 4; Obadiah goes out, C. Careleſs meets him and 
tumbles him back. 8 | 
Mrs. Day. Why how now? What rude Compani- 
on's this? What wou'd you have? What's your of 
| E1S : 


nour, from Time to Time, ſuch Negotiations as I may | 


Day. Bid him begone, I'll not ſpeak with him; 
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fineſs? What's the Matter? Who ſent you? Who do 
you belong to? Who!— 

C. Car. Hold, hold, if you mean to be anſwer'd to 
all theſe Interrogatories ; you ſee | reſolve to be your 
Companion; I am a Man; there's no great Matter ; 
no Body ſent me; nor I belong to no Body: I think, 
I have anſwer'd to the chief Heads. 

Mrs. Day. Thou haſt committed Murder, for ought 
I know : How ist, Obadiah ? 

C. Car. Ha! What Luck have I, to fall into the 
Territories of my old Kitchen Acquaintance [I'll pro- 
ceed upon the Strength of Teague 3 Meſſage, tho' I had 
no Anſwer. 5 I[Alde. 

Mrs. Day. How 1is't, Man? 

Obad. Truly he came forceably upon me, and I fear, 
has bruiſed ſome Intellectuals within my Stomach. 

Mrs. Day. Go in, and take ſome Iriſb Slate by way 
of Prevention, and keep yourſelf warm. [Ex. Obad.] 
Now Sir, have you any Buß neſs, that you came in ſo 
rudely, as if you did not know who you came to? 
How came you in, Sir Royſter, was not the Porter 
at the Gate ? | 

C. Car. No truly, the Gate kept itſelf, and ſtood 
caping as if it had a mind to ſpeak, and ſay, I pray 
come in. 

Mrs. Day. Did it ſo, Sir? and what have you to ſay? 

C. Car. Ay, there's the Point; either ſhe does not, 

or will not know me: What ſhou'd I ſay ? How dull 
am 1? Pox on't, this Wit is like a common Friend, 
when one has need on him, he won't come near one. 
= lde. 

Mrs. Day. Sir, are you ſtudying for an Invention? 
For ought 1 know, you have done ſome Miſchief ; and 
'twere fit to ſecure you. | 

C. Car. So, that's well: "Twas pretty to fall into 
the head Quarter of the Enemy. 

Mrs. Day. Nay, 'tis e'en fo; I'll fetch thoſe that 
ſhall exanune you. 

C. Car. Stay, thou mighty States-woman ; I did 
but give you Time, to ſee if your Memory would but 
be ſo honcſt, as to tell you who I am. | 

Mrs. Day. What d'you mean, Sauce-box ? 

C. Car 
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C. Car. There's a Word yet of thy former Imploy- 
ments, that Sauce: You and I have been acquainted. 

Mrs. Day. I do not uſe to have Acquaintance with 
Cavaliers. 


C. Car. Nor I with Committee-men's Utenſils; but 


in Diebus illis, you were not honourable, nor [ a malig- 
nant, Lord, Lord, you are horribly forgetful : Pride 
comes with Godlineſs and good Cloaths: What, you 
think I ſnou d not know you, becauſe you are diſguis'd 
with curl'd Hair and white Gloves? Alas ! I know 
you as well as if you were in your Sabbath-day's Cin- 
namon Waiſtcoat, with a ſilver Edging round the Skirt. 

Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah ? 

C. Car. And with your fair Hands bath'd in Lather; 
or with your fragrant Breath driving the fleeting Am- 
bergreace off from the waving Kitchen-ſtuff. 

Mrs. Day. O, you are an impudent Cavalier! I re- 
member you now indeed; but 1˙ll— | 

C. Car. Nay, but hark you the now honourable, 
non obſtante paſt Conditions; did not I ſend my Foot- 
man, an Jriſoman, with a civil Meſſage to you; why 
all this Strangeneſs then ? 

Mrs. Day. How, how, how's this! Was't you that 
ſent that Raſcal to abuſe me, was't fo ? 

C. Car. How now! what, Matters grow worſe 
and worſe ? 


Mrs. Day. I'll teach you to abuſe thoſe that are in 


Authority : Within there, who's within ? 
C. Car. 'Slife, I'll ſtop your Mouth, if you raiſe 


an Alarm. [ She cries out, and he ſtops her Mouth. 


Mrs. Day. Stop my Moutb, Sirrah ! whoo whoo ho. 


C. Car. Yes, ſtop your Mouth : What, are you 


good at a who-bub, ha ? 


Enter Ruth. 


Ruth. What's the Matter, forſooth ? 

Mrs. Day. The Matter! Why here's a rude Cavalier 
has broke in my Houſe, 'twas he too that ſent the Ii 
Raſcal to abuſe me too, within my own Walls: Call 
your Father, that he may grant Order to ſecure him. 
"Tis a dangerous Fellow. 

C. Car. 


ws oo yu 
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C. Car. Nay, good pretty Gentlewoman, ſpare your 
Motion. —What muſt become of me? Teague has made 
ſome ſtrange Miſtake. [ Afede. 

Ruth. Tis he, what ſhall I do! Now Invention be 
equal to my Love. [ Aſide. Why, your Ladyſhip will 
ſpoil all: | ſent for this Gentleman, and enjoin'd him 
Secrecy, even to yourſelf, till I had made his Way. 
O he upon't, I am to blame; but in Truth I did not 


think he would have come theſe two Hours. | 


C. Car. I dare ſwear ſhe did not; I might very pro- 
bably not have come at all. 
Ruth. How came you to come ſo ſoon, Sir? "Twas 


three Hours before you appointed. 


C. Car. Hey day! I ſhall be made believe I came 
hither on purpoſe preſently. 

Ruth. "Twas upon a Meſſage of his to me, and pleaſe 
your Honour, to make his Defires known to your La- 
dyſhip, that he had conſider'd on't, and was reſolved 
to take the Covenant, and give you five hundred 
Pounds to make his Peace, and bring his Buſineſs about 
again, that he may be admitted in his firſt Condition. 

C. Car. What's this? D'ye hear, pretty Gentlewo- 
man? | | 
Ruth. Well, well, I know your Mind ; I have done 


pour Bufineſs. 


Mrs. Day. Oh, his Stomach's come down! 

Ruth: Sweeten him again, and leave him to me; I 
warrant you the five hundred Pounds, and [ Hiſpers. 

C. Car. Now I have found it; this pretty Wench 
has a Mind to be left alone with me, at her Peril. [ Ade. 

Mrs. Day. I underſtand thcee—Well, vir, I can paſs 
by Rudeneſs, when I am inform'd there was no Inten- 


tion of it, I leave you and my Daughter to beget a 


right Und tanving. [Exit Mrs. Day. 
C. Car. Me ſhould beget Sons and Daughters ſooner: 
What does tnis nean? 
Ru, J am ſorry, dir, that your Love for me, ſhould 
make you thus raſh. 
C. Car. That's more than you know ; but you had 
a mind to be left alone with me; thac's certain. | 
Ruth. Tis too piain, Sir; you'd ne'er have run 
yourſelf into this Danger elſe. 
C. Car. 
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C. Car. Nay, now you're out; the Danger run after 
me. 

Ruth. You may diſſemble. | 

C. Car. Why, tis the proper Buſineſs here; but we 
loſe Time: You and J are left to beget a right Under- 
ſtanding ; come ; which Way ? 

Ruth. Whither ? 

C. Car. To your Chamber or Cloſet. 


Ruth. But I am engag'd that you ſhall take the Co- 


venant. | 

C. C. No, I never ſwear when I'm bid. 

Rath. But you wou'd do as bad. 

C. Car. That's not againſt my Principles. NT 

Ruth. Thank you for your fair Opinion, good Sig- 
nior Principle; there lies your Way, Sir; however, I 
will own ſo much Kindneſs for you, that repent not 
the Civility I've done, to free you from the Trouble you 
were like to fall into, make me a Leg, if you pleaſe, 
and cry thank you; and fo, the Gentlewoman that de- 
fired to be left alone with you, defires to be left alone 
with herſelf, ſhe being taught a right Underſtanding of 

ou. 

. C. Car. No: I am riveted ; nor ſhall you march off 
thus with flying Colours; my pretty Commander in 
Chief, let us parley a little farther, and but lay down 
ingenuouſly the true State of our Treaty. The Buſineſs 
in ſhort is this: We differ ſeemingly upon two Evils, 
and mine the leaſt; and therefore to be choſen: You 
had better take me, than I take the Covenant. 

Ruth. We'll excuſe one-another. 

C. Car. You wou'd not have me take the Covenant 
then ? 

Ruth. No; I did but try you: I forgive your idle 
Looſeneſs, for that firm Virtue. Be conſtant to your 
fair Principles, in ſpight of Fortune. 

C. Car. What's this got into Petticoats !—but d'ye 
hear: I'll not excuſe you from my Propoſition, not- 
_ withſtanding my Releaſe: Come we are half way to 
a right Underſtanding —nay, I do love thee. 

Ruth. Love Virtue : you have but here and there a 
a Patch of it; you're ragged ſtill. 

C. Car. Are you not the Committee Day's 0 f 


ler- 
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Ruth. Yes, what then? 

C. Cay. Then I am thankful: I had no Defence 
againſt thee and Matrimony, but thy own Father and 
Mother; which are a perfect Committee to my Nature. 

Rath. Why, are you ſure I wou'd have match'd 
with a Malignant, not a Compounder neither? 

C. Car. Nay I have made thee a Jointure againſt my 
Will, methinks it were but as reaſonable, that I ſhou'd 
do ſomething for my Jointure : but by the Way of Ma- 
trimony honeſtly to encreaſe your Generation, this, to 


tell you Truth, tis againſt my Conſcience. 


Ruth. Yet you wou'd beget right Underſtandings. 

C. Car. Yes, I would have them all Baſtards. 

Ruth. And me a Whore. 

C. Car. That's a coarſe Name; but tis not fit a 
Committee-Man's Daughter ſhou'd be too honeſt, to 


the Reproach of her Father and Mother. 


Ruth. When the Quarrel of the Nation is reconcil'd, 
you and [ ſhall agree: Till when, Sir ?— 


Enter Teague. 

Teag. Are you here then? upon my Shoul, the good 
Colonel Blunt is overtaken again now, and carried to 
the Devil, that he is, I faith now. 

C. Car. How, taken and carried to the Devil! 

Teag. He deiired to go to the Devil, that he did; I 
wonder of my Shoul he was not afraid of that. 

C. Car. I underſtand it now ; what Miſchief's this? 

Ruth. You ſeem troubled, Sir. 

C. Car. J have but a Life to looſe, that I'm weary 
of ; come, Teague. 

Ruth. Hold, you ſhan't go before I know the Bu. 
ſineſs; what d'ye talk of? 

C. Car. My Friend, my deareſt Friend is caught up 
by raſcally Bailiffs, and carried to the Devil-Tavern, 
pray let me go. 

Ruth. Stay but a Minute, if you have any Kindneſs 
for me. | 

C. Car. Yes, I dolove you. 

Ruth. Perhaps I may ſerve your Friend. 


C Tuter 
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” Enter Arbella. 

O!] Abella, I was going to ſeek you. 

Arb. What's the Matter? | 
Ruth. The Colonel which thou likeſt is taken by 
Bailiffs there's his Friend too, almoſt diſtracted: You 
know the Mercy of theſe Times. 

Arb. What doſt thou tell me? I am ready to fink 
down! | 

Ruth. Compoſe yourſelf, and help him nobly ; you 
have no way, but to ſmile upon Abe/, and get him to 


bail him. 
Enter Abel and Obadiah. 
Arb. Look, where he and Obadiah come; ſent 
hither by Providence—O Mr. Abel, where have you 


been this long Time? can you find of your Heart to 


keep thus out of my ſight ? 
Abel. Aſſuredly, ſome important Affairs conſtrain'd 
my Abſence, as Obadiah can teſtify bona fide. 


Party. —- 
C Car. Pox on em, how ſlow they ſpeak. 
Arb. Well, well, you ſhall go no more out of my 
Sight; I'll not be ſatisfied with your Bona fide s: I have 
ſome Occaſions that call me to go little Way; you ſhall 


een go with me, and good Obadiab too: you ſhall not 


deny me any Thing. 


Alel. It is not meet I ſhould. I am exceedingly ex- 
alted. Obadiah, thou ſhalt have the beſt Bargain of 


all my Tenants. 
Obad. I am thankful. | 
C. Car. What may this mean ? [ {fede. 
Arb. Ruth, how ſhall we do to keep thy ſwift Mo- 
ther from purſuing us? 

Ruth. Let me alone: As I go by the Parlour, where 
ſhe fits big with Expectation, Fl give her a Whiſper, 
that we arc going to fetch the very five hundred Pound. 

Arb. How can that be? 

Ruth. No Queſtion now. Will you march, Sir? 
C. Car. Whither ? 


Ruth. Lord, how dull theſe Men in Love are! —-why 


to your Friend. No more Words. 


C. Car. I will ſtare upon thee, though. [Exeunt. | 


ACT 


Obad. 1 can do {o verily, myſelf being a material 
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ACT - W. SCENE L 
Colonel Blunt brought in by Bailiff. 


1 Bail. A V, ay, we thought how well you'd get Bail. 


C. Bl. Why, you unconſcionable Raſ- 

cal, are you angry that I am unlucky, or do you want 

ſome Fees? UV ll periſh in a Dungeon, before I'll con- 

ſume with throwing Sops to ſuch Curs. 

1 Bail. Chuſe, chuſe : Come along with him. 

C. Bl. I'll not go your Pace neither, Raſcals; I'll 

o ſoftly, if it be but to hinder you from taking up 

E other honeſt Gentleman. | 

1 Bail. Very well, ſurly Sir; we will carry you 

where you ſhall not be troubled what Pace to walk; 


1 


\ you'll find a large Bill : Blood is dear, 


C. Bl. Not yours, is it? a Farthing a Pint were very 
dear for the beſt Blood you have. 
| Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Careleſs, and Obadiah. 
1 Bail. How now, are theſe any of your Friends? 
C. Bl. Never, if you ſee Women; that's a Rule. 
Arb. Nay, you need have no Scruple, tis a near Kinſ- 
man of mine; you do not think, I hope, that I wou'd 

let you ſuffer — Vou— that muſt be nearer than a Kinſ- 
man to me. 

Abel. But my Motaer doth not know it. | 

L Arb. If that be all, leave it to me and Rath, we'll 
_ fave you harmleſs: befides, I cannot marry, if my 

Kinſman be in Priſon ; he muſt convey my Eſtate as 
you appoint ; for 'tis all in him : we muſt pleaſe him. 

Abel. 'The Conſideration of that doth convince me, 
 Obadiah, tis neceſſary for us to ſet at Liberty this Gen- 

tleman, being a Truſtee for Mrs. 4rbella's Eſtate ; tell 
'em, therefore, that you and I will bail this Gentleman 
 —and—d'ye hear, tell them who I am, 


Obad. 1 ſhall—Geiiemen, this is the honourable 

Mr. Abe! Day, the Firit-born of the honourable Mr. 

Day. Chairman of the Committee of Sequeſtrations; 
and I myſelf by Name Obadiab, and Clerk to the ſaid . 

| honourable Committee. | 

1 Bail. Well, Sir, we know Mr. Day and Mr. Abel. 

Abel. Yes, that's I; and I will bail this Gentleman : 


C 2 1 believe. 
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believe you dare not except againſt the Bail: n | 
ſhall have O&adiah's too, 1 — the State 4 Une 
I Bail. With all our Hearts, Sir.—But there are 
Charges to be paid. 

Arb. Here, Obadiab, take this Purſe and diſcharge 
them, and give the Bailiff twenty Shillings to drink. 

C. Car. 'This is miraculous ! 

1 Bail. A brave Lady! faith, Miſtreſs, we'll drink 
your Health. | 

Abel. She's to be my Wife, as ſure as you are here: 
What ſay you to that now. 

1 Bail. That's impoitivle : here's ſomething more in 
this ——Hononrable Mr. Abel, the Sheriff's Deputy is 
hard by in another Room, if you pleaſe to go thither, . 
and give your Bail, Sir. | 

Abel. Well, ſhew us the Way, and let him know 
who 1 am. [Excunt Abel, Obadiah and Bailiff. 

C. Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Ruth, if you were 
not a Committee man's Daughter, and ſo conſequent- 
ly againſt monarchy, two Princes ſhou'd have you and 
that Gentlewoman. 

Ruth. No, no, you'll ſerve my Turn, I am not am- 
bitious. 

C. Car. Do but ſwear then, that thou art not the 
iſue of Mr. Day; and tho' I know tis a Lye, Pll be | 
content to be cozen'd, and believe. | 

Ruth. Fie, fie, you can't abide taking of Oaths : 
Look, look, how your Friend and mine take Aim at 
one- another: Is he ſmitten ? | 0 

C. Car. Cubid has not ſuch another wounded Sub- 
ject, nay, and is vex d, he is in Love too: Troth, tis 
pat'y my own Caſe. | 

Ruth. Peace; ſhe begins, as need requires. 

rb. You are free, Sir. _ 

C. Bl. Not fo free as you think. 

Arb. What hinders it? 

C. BI. Nothing, that Il tell you. 

-irb, Why, Sir? 

C. Bl. You'lllaugh at me. 

Arb. Have you perceived me apt to commit {uch a 


Rudeneſs? Pray let me know it. 
C. B/ Upon two Conditions you ſhall know it. 


. 
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Arb. Well! make your own Laws. 
C. Bl. Firſt, I thank ye, y'have freed me nobly : 


Pray, believe it; you have this Acknowledgment from 


an honeſt Heart, one that would crack a String for you; 
that's one Thing. | 

Arb. Well, the other. v 

C. Bl. The other is only, that I may ſtand fo ready, 
that I may begone juſt as I have told it vo. ; together 
with your Promiſe, not to call me back: And upon 
theſe Terms, I give you leave to laugh when I am gone. 
Carcleſs, come ſtand ready, that, at the Sign given 
we may vaniſh together. 

Ruth. If you pleaſe, Sir, when you are ready to 
ſtart, I'll cry One, Two, Three, and away. 

C. Bl. Be pleaſed to forbear, good ſmart Gentlewo- 
man. You have leave to jeer when I am gone, and 


am juſt going; by your Spleens, have a little Patience. 


Arb. Pr'ythee Peace. 

Ruth. I ſhall contain, Sir. 

C. B/. That's much for a Woman to do. 

Arb. Now, Sir, perform your Promiſe. 

C. Bl. Careleſs, have you done with your Woman? 

C. Car. Madam— 

C. Bl. Nay, I have thank'd her already; pr'ythee 
no more of that dull Way of Gratitude : Stand ready, 
Man ; yet nearer the Door : So, now my Misfortune 
that I promiſed to diſcover, is, that I love you above 
my Senſe or Reaſon. So farewel, and laugh. Come, 
Careleſs. | 
Ci. Car. Ladies, our Lives are yours; be but fo 
kind as to believe it, till you have ſomething to com- 
mand. | [Exeunt. 

Ruth. Was there ever ſuch Humour ? 

Arb. As I live, his Confeſſion ſhews nobly. 

Rath. It ſhews madly, I am ſure: an ill-bred Fel- 
low, not indure a Woman to laugh at him ! 

Arb. He's honeſt I dare ſwear. 5 
1 That's more than I dare ſwear for my Co- 

=. . . 

Arb. Out upon him. 

Rath. Nay, tis but for want of a good Example; 
III make him fo. 

C43 Arb. 
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Arb. But d'ye hear, Ruth, we were horribly to 
blame, that we did not enquire where they lodg'd, un- 
— — of {ending to them about their own Bu- 

neſs. 

Rath. Why, thy whimſical Colonel diſcharg'd him- 
ſelf off like a Gun: there was no time between the 
Flaſhing in the Pan, and the going off, to aſk a Queſ- 
tion: But hark ye, I have an Invention upon the old 


Account of the fue hundred Pounds, which ſhall make | 


Abel ſend his Pur iuivant Obad:ah, to look em. 
Arb. Excellent! the Trout Abe/ will bite immedi- 
ately at that Bait: The meſſage ſhall be as from his 


Maſter Day, Senior, to come and ſpeak with him; | 


they'll think preſently, tis about their Compoſition, 


and come certainly. In the mean time, we'll prepare | 


them with Counter-Expectations. 
Enter Abel and Obadiah. 


Ruth. You have it. Peace; ſee where Abel! and 


the gentle Squire of low Degree, Obadiab, approach, 
having newly entred themſelves into Bonds. 


Arb. Which I'll be ſure to tell his Mother, if he 


be evermore troubleſome. 


Rath. And that he's turn'd an arrant Cavalier, by | 


bailing one of the Brood. 

Abel. 1 have according to your Deſires given Free- 
dom to your Kinſman and Truſtee; I ſuppoſe he 
dcth perceive that you may have Power, in Right of 
me. | 
Arb. Good Mr. Abel, I am ſincerely beholden to 
you, and your Authority. 

Ruth. O fie upon't, Brother, I did forget to acquaint 
you with a Bull neſs befcre the Gentleman went. O 
me, what a Sieve like Memory have II 'twas an im- 
portant Affair too. | 

Abel. If you diſcover it to me, I ſhall render my 
Opinion upon the whole. 

Ruth. The two Gentlemen have repented of their 
Obſtinacy, and wou'd now preſent five hundred 
Pounds to your good honourable Mother, to ſtand 
their Friend, that they may be permitted to take the 


Covenant; 
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Covenant; and we, negligent, we have let them go, 


before we knew where to ſend to them. 


Abel. That was the want of being us'd to important 
Affairs; it is ill to neglect the accepting of their Con- 
verſion, together with their Money. 

Ruth. Well, there is but one Way; do you ſend 
Obadiah in your Father's Name, to deſire them both 
to come to his Houſe about Buſineſs that will be for 
their Good. but no more; for then they Il take it ill; 
for they enjoin'd us Secrecy ; and when they come, let 
us alone. Obad:ah may enquire them outat ſome Tavern. 

Obad. The Bailiffs did ſay they were gone to the 
Devil-Tavern to pay a Reckoning. | . 

Abel. Haſten thither, good Obadiah, as if you had 
met my honourable Father, and deſire them to come 
unto his Houſe, about an important Affair that is for 


their Good. 


Otad. I ſhall uſe Expedition. Exit. 
Abel. And we will haſten Home, leſt the Gentlemen 

ſhou'd be before us, and not know how to addreſs their 
Offers; and then we will haſten our being united in 
the Bonds of Matrimony. 

Arb. Soft and fair goes far. [ Exeunt. 
Enter the tavs Colonels, and Teague, as at the Tavern. 

C. Car. Did ever Man get away fo craftily from the 
thing he lik'd ? Terrible Buſineſs! afraid to tell a 
Woman what ſhe deſir d to hear. I pray heartily that 
the Boys do not come to the Knowledge of thy famous 
Retreat; we ſhall be followed by thoſe ſmall Birds, 
as you have ſeen an Owl purſued. 

C. Bl. I hall break ſome of their Wings then. 

C. Car. To leave a handſome Woman, a Woman 
that came to be bound Body for Body for thee ! one 


that does that which no Woman will hardly do again. 


C. Bl. What's that? 
C. Car. Love thee, and thy blunt Humour, a meer 
Chance, Man, a Thing beſides all the venerate Stars. 
C. Bl. You practiſe your Wit to no Purpoſe; I am 
not to be perſuaded to lie ſtill, like a Jack-a-lent, to 
be caſt at; I had rather be a Wiſp hung up for a Wo- 
man to ſcold at, than a fix d Lover for em to point at: 
Your Squib began to hiſs. | 
| C4 Enter 
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Enter Obadiah. 


C. Car. Peace, Man, here's Jupiters Mercury. Is 

nis Meſſage to us, now ? | 

Oba. Gentlemen, you are opportunely overtaken 
and found out. | 

C. Bl. How's this? 

Ohad. I come unto you in the Name of the honour- 
able Mr. Day, who defires to ſpeak with you both 
about ſome important Affair, which is conducing for 
your Good, = 

C. Bl. What Train is this? 

C. Car. Peace, let us not be raſh. —Teague. 

Teag. Well then. 


C. Car. Were it not poſlible that you cou'd entertain 


_ this Fellow in the next Room, till he were pretty drunk? 


| Tag. I warrant you that now; I will make him 
and myſelf too drunk for thy ſweet Sake. 

C. Car. Be ſure, Teague—Some Buſineſs, Sir, that 
will take us up a very little time to finiſh, makes us 
defire your Patience till we diſpatch it: In the mean 


time, Sir, do us the Favour, as to call for a Glaſs of 


Sack in 'the next Room, Teague ſhall wait upon you, 
and drink your Maſter's Health. | 
OZad. It needeth not, nor do I uſe to drink Healths. 


C. Car. None but your Maſter's, Sir, and that by : 


way of Remembrance. 5 
Obad. We that have the Affairs of State under our 
Tuition, cannot long delay; my Preſence may be 
required for the carrying on che Work. 
C. Car. Nay, Sir, it ſhall nut exceed above the 
Quarter of an Hour; perhaps we'll wait upon you 
ourſelves, but that wou'd hinder us from going with 


=. 
, Obad. Upon that Conſideration, I ſhall attend alittle. 
C Car. Go wait upon him, — now, Teague, or never. 


Teag. | will make him ſo drunk as can be, upon 


my Soul. 
[Exeunt Teague, and Gbadiah. 
C. Bl. What a Devil ſhou'd this Meſſage nean? 
C. Car. "Tis too plain; this Cream of Committee 


Raſcals, who has better Intelligence than a State-Se- 


cretarv, 


G 
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cretary, has heard of his Son .{fe/'s being hamper'd» 


in the Cauſe of the Wicked, and in Revenge, wou'd 


intice us to Perdition. 


C. Bl. If Teague could be fo fortunate as to make 
him drunk, we might know all. 

C. Car. If the cloſe-hearted Rogue will not be 
open mouth'd, we will leave him pawn'd for all our 


Scores, and ſtuff his Pockets with blank Commiſiot 8. 


C. BJ. Only fill up one with his Maſter's Name. 

C. Car. And another with his Wife's Name for Ad- 
jutant General, together with a Bill of Ammunition 
hid under Day's Houſe, and make it be digg'd down, 
with Scandal of Delinquency. A Raſcal, to think to 
invite us into Newgate. 

C. Bl. Well, we muſt reſolve what to do. 

C. Car. I have a Fancy come into my Head, chat 


| may produce an admirable Scene. 


C. Bl. Come, let's hear. 

C. Car. "Tis upon Suppoſition, that Teague makes 
him drunk, and by the way, tis a good Omen that we 
have no ſober Apparation in that wavering Poſture of 
Frailty, we'll ſend him home in a Sedan, and cauſe 
him to be deliver'd in that good · natur d Condition, to 


the ill- natur d Raſcal his Maſter. 


C. Bl. It will be excellent How I pray for Teagne, 
to be victorious 
Enter Muſician. 


 Mu/, Gentlemen, will you have any Muſick ? 

C. Bl. Pr'ythee no, we are out of Tune. 

C. Car. Piſh, we never will be out of Humour. 
Do'ſt hear, can'ſt ſing us a malignant Sonnet? 

Muſ. 1 can ſing many Songs. You feem honeſt 
Gentlemen. i 

C. Car. Cavaliers, thou mean ft. Sing without 
any Apprehenſion. 5 


SONG. 


V WW the Veil is pull'd of, and this pi tiful Nt:or, 
Too late ſee the Eat of a Kirk Reformation, 
Hard all 74. 2 2s that fe ou 'd be, 


Art turn Ie turns; 5 
C5 e 2 
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The Freedom wwe have, 
Our Prince made a Slave, 
And the Maſters muſt now turn the Waiters. 
The great Ones obey, 
While the Raſcals do ſeuay, 
And the Loyal to Rebels are Traytors. 


The Pulfits are crouded with Tongues of their own, 
And the Preachers ſpiritual Committes-men grown, 
To denounce Sequeſtration 
On Souls of old Faſhion : 
They rail, and they pray, 
Till they quite preach away, 
The Wealth that was once the wiſe City's. 
The Courts and the Hall, 
Where the Lawyers did bawl, 
Are turn d int pious Committees. 


C. Car. This Song has rais'd my Spirits: Here, fing 
always for the King; I wou'd have every Man in his 
Way do ſomething for him; I weu'd have Fidlers ſing 
for him, Parſons pray for him, Men fight for him, 
Women ſcold for him, and Children cry fur him; and 
according to this Rule, Teague is drinking for him : 
But fee, 8 


Enter Teague and Obadiah drunk. 


Sec and rejoic: Where Teague with Laurel comes. 
C. EI. And che range 
hd about hin bur his Eyes. 
Ce. Car. Stay, fng another Sang in the Behalf of 
Compounders, it thong canſt ; thut the Vapcurs of the 
Wine may have fuil Power to aſcend up to the Firma- 
ment 0i his truly reformed Coxcumb. 


S O N G. 


C OME Drawer, fame Wine, 
Let i: /terkle and ſhine, 
Ad ng its or Dreps fail alounding, 


Lil s 


i'd Obadich with nothing 
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Like the Hearts it makes light, 
Let it flow pure and right, 


And a Plague take all Kind of compounding. 


We'll not be too wiſe, 
Nor try to adviſe, 
How to ſuffer and gravely deſpair : 
For Wiſdom and Parts 
Sit broading on Hearts, 
And there they catch nothing but Care. 


Not a Theught ſhall come in, 
But what brings our King, 
Let Committees be damn'd with their Gain; 
We'll ſend by this Stealth, 
To our Hearts our King's Health, 
And there in Deſpite he ſhall reign, 
[Obadiah repeating with him. 
C. Car. This is Sport beyond modeft Hopes. How 
I will adore Sack, that can force this Fellow to Reli- 
gion. The Rogue is full of Worſhip. 
| Teag. Well now, upon my Soul, Mr. Obadiab, 
Committee ſings as well as the Man now :—Come then, 
will you fing an i Song after me:? 


Obad. J will fing [ris for the King now. 


Teag. I will ſing foi the King, as well as you. Hark 
you now. [Hz fings an Iriſh Sag, and Obadiah zries. 
Qbad. That is too hard Stuff; 1 cannot do theſe, and 
theſe material Matters. 
Teag. Here now, we will take ſome Snuff for the 
King—ſo, there, lay it upon your Hand; put one of 
your Noſes to it now; ſo, ſnuff now. Upon my Soul, 


 Obatiah, Committee will make a brave , man. 


Obad. I will ſnuff for the King no more, Good Mr. 
Teague, give me ſome more Sack, and ſing Exgliſb for 
my Mon-y. : | 

Teng. I will tell you that this % is as good, and 
better too. Come now, we will dance: Can yor play 
an J. hb Tune? can you play this now? 

Muſ. No, Sir; but 1 can play you an excellent 
Triſh Jigg. | bey dance. 

| C. Car. 
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C. Car. This is beyond Thought! So, this Motion, 
like a tumbled Barrel, has ſet the Liquor a working 
again. Now for a Chair. 

C. Bl. Drawer! who waits there ? 


Enter Drawer. 


Drawer. What d'you want, Gentlemen ? 

C. Bl. Call a Chair preſently, and order it into this 
Room; here's a Friend of our's overtaken. 

Drawer. I go, Sir. [ Exit. 

C. Car. Teague, thou haſt done Miracles; thou art 
a good Omen, and haſt vanquiſh'd the Cauſe, in this 
Overthrow of this counterfeit Raſcal, its true Epitome: 
And now, Teague, according to the Words of Condem- 
nation, we'll ſend him to the Place from whence he 
came. | 


Teag. Upon my Soul he's dead now; ſhall I how!, 


as we do in Ireland? 

C. Car. How's that, Teague ? 

Teag. Yo, yo. __ [ Hlowlb.. 

C. Car. No more, good Teagre, leſt you give an 
Alarm to the Enemy. Welcome, honeſt Fellow, by 
your Looks you ſeem ſo. 


i Cohen wits hes, 


1 Chair. How, Colonel, have you forgot your poor 
Soldier Ned ? | | 

C. Car. Why, this is a miraculous Purſuit of good 
Fortune ! Honeſt Ned, what, turn'd Chairman ? | 

1 Chair. Any thing for Bread or Beer, noble Co- 
lonel : Shall I have the Honour to carry you? 

C. Car. No, Ned; is thy Fellow honett ? | 

1 Chair. Or I'd be hang'd before I'd carry an Inch 
with him. | 

C. Car. Tis well—look you, Ned, that Fellow is 
Mr. Day. the Committee- man's Clerk, whom with 
wonderful Induſtry we have made drunk : Juſt as he 
is, pack him up in thy Chair, and immediately tranſ- 

rt him to his Maſter Day's Houſe, and in the very 

all turn him out. There's half a Crown for thy 


Pans. 


1 Chair. 


n, 
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1 Chair. If I fail, ſay Ned's a Coward: Come, ſhall 
we put your ſhort-wing d Worſhip into our Mew? 
Come a.ong. [T hey put him in, and ex. 
C. Car. , Try Ned. Teague, come you muſt carry 
ſome Money to one or two confident Friends of mine; 
we'll pay our Reckoning at the Bar, then go home and 
laugh; and if you will plot ſome Way to ſee our in- 
chanting Females once more; they make me fo long. 
| 80 l Exeunt. 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 
Mrs. Day. Diſpatch quickly, I ſay, and ſay I ſaid it; 
many things fall between the Lip and the Cup. 
Mr. Day. Nay, Duck, let thee alone for Counſel. 
Ah, if thou hadſt been a Man! 
Mrs. Day. Why then you wou'd have wanted a Wo- 
man, and a Helper too. „ 
Mr. Day. I proſeſs ſo I ſhou'd, and a notable one too, 
though I ſay it before thy Face, and that's no ill one. 
Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wandring from the 
Matter : diſpatch the Marriage, I ſay, whilſt the is thus 
taken with our Abel. Women are uncertain. | 
Mr. Day. How if ſhe ſhou'd be coy ? 

_ Mrs. Day. You are at your If's again; if ſhe be fool- 
iſh, tell her plainly what ſhe muſt truſt to, no Abel, no 
Land; Plain-dealing's a Jewel: have you the Writings 
drawn as I advis'd you, which ſhe mutt fign ? 

Mr. Day. Ay, I warrant you, Duck, here, here 
they be. Oh ſhe has a brave Eſtate! 
Mrs. Day. What News you have 
1— oy Look you, — bis K 
y pulls out Writings, and lays out his Keys. 
_ Piſh, teach your Grannam to ſpin, let 
me Ice. | 


. 


Enter a Servant. 

Serv. May it pleaſe your Honour, your good Neigh- 
bour Zechariah is departing this troubleſome Life: He 
has made your Honour his Executor, but cannot de- 
part, 'till he has ſeen your Honours. 

Mr. Day. Alas, alas! a good Man will leave us. 
Come, good Duck, let us haſten : where is Obadiab to 
uſher you ? * 
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Mrs. Day. Why, Obadiah /A Varlet, to be out of 
the Way at ſuch a Time; truly he moveth my Wrath. 
Come, Huſband, along; I'll take A5el in hi: Place. 

| Exit. 
Enter Abel. 

Arz. Peace, we are betray'd elſe; as ſure as can be, 
Wench, he's come back for the Keys. 

Ruth. We'll forſwear em in confident Words, and 
no leſs confident Countenances. 

Abel. An Important Affair hath called my honour- 
able Father and Mother forth, and in the Abſence of 
Obadiab, J am enforced to attend their Honours ; and 


therefore I conceiv'd it right and meet to acquaint you 


with it ; leſt in my Abſence you might have apprehen- 
ded, that ſome Miſchance had befallen my Perſon : 
Therefore I defire you to receive Confolation : And 
ſo I bid you heartily farewel. 

Arb. Given from his Mouth, this tenth of Atril.—: 
He put me in a cruel Fright. 

Ruth. As | live, Iam all over in ſuch a Dew as hangs 
about a Still, when tis firſt ſet a going; but this is bet; 
ter and better: there was never ſuch an Opportunity to 


break Priſon. I know the very Places, the Holes in 


his Clcſet where the Compoſition of your Eitate lies, 
and where the Deeds of my own Eſtate lie. I have 
caſt n. y Eye upon them often, when I have gone up to 
him in Errands, and to call him to Dinner. If I miſs, 
hang me. 
Aro. But whicher ſhall we go? 5 
Ruth. To a Friend of mine, and of my Father's, 
that lives near the Temple, and will harbour us; fear 
not; and ſo ſet up for ourſelves, and get cur Colonels. 
Arb. Nay, the Miſchief that I have done, and the 
Condition we are in, makes me as ree dy as thou art: 
come let's about it. | 
| Ruth. Stay, do you ftand Centinel here; that's the 
_ Cloſet Window; III call for thee, if I need thee ; and 
be ſure to give Notice of any News of the Enemy. 
ke | Exit. 
Arb. 


„ © ot. 


t. 


of his 
Arms, offenſive and defenſive, that we ſhall never need 
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Arb. J warrant thee.—May but this departing Bro- 
ther have ſo much String of Life left him, as may tie 
this expecting Day to his Bed fide, till we have commit- 
ted this honeſt Robbery—Hark! what's that—this Ap- 
prehenfion can make a Noiſe when there is none. | 

Ruth. I have em; I have em; nay the whole co- 
vey, and his Seal at Arms, a bearing Dog's 7 


| Abo. 
Arb. Come, make haſte then. b 
Rath. As I live, here's a Letter counterfeited from 


the King, to the Raſcal his rebellious ubject Hay; 


with a Remembrance to his diſcreet Wife. Nay, 
what do'ſt thou think theſe are? I'll but caſt my Eye 
upon theſe Papers that were ſchiſmatically, and lay in 
Separation: what do'ſt think they are? 

Arb. I can't tell; nay pr'ythee come away. 

Ruth. Out upon the preciſe Baboon ! they are Lets 
ters from two Wenches ? one for the Encreaſe of Sal- 
lary to maintain his unlawful Iſſue; another from a 
Wench that had more Conſcience than he, and refus'd 
to take the Phyſick that he preſcrib'd to take away a 
natural Tympany. 5 

Arb. Nay, pry'thee diſpatch. | 
Ruth. Here be Abundance more; come, run up, 
and help me to carry em. We'll take the whole Index 

828 ? We ſhall be furrith'd with ſuch 


to ſue to him for a League. Come, make haſte. 
Arb. I come. [Exit. 


Enter Chairmen, with Obadiah in the Chair. 


1 Chair. Come, open this portable Tomh : Slife 
here's nothing in it; ferret him, or he'll never bolt. It 
looks as if we had brought a baſket Hare to be ſet 
down and hunted. 

2 Chair He's dead. 

1 Chair. Dead drunk, thou mean'ſt; turn up the 
Chair, and turn him out, as they do Badgers caught 
in a Sack: Shake, Man: So, now he allies. 


[Obadiah 
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{Obadiah tumbles out of the Chair, and fings as at the 


Tavern, ſome of the Song —then enter Arbella and 


Ruth from robbing the Cloſer. 

Arb. What's this? We are undone. 

Obad. Mr. Teague, will you dance, Mr. Teague? 

Ruth. Put a good Face on't, or give me the Van. O, 
tis Obadiah fallen. 

Arb. Nay, and cannot riſe neither: D'ye hear, 
honeſt Friends, was this zealous Gentleman your 
Freight ? 

1 Chair. Yes, Miſtreſs: Two honeſt Gentlemen 
took care of him, ſeeing him thus devoutly overtaken. 
Ar. It was our Colonels, that thought Day ſent 
him to trepan them, as ſure as can be. 

Ruth. No doubt on't; how unmerciful they are, 
Arbella, every Minute to do ſomething or other to en- 
creaſe our Whimſy Are you paid? 

I 1 Chair. Yes, Miſtreſs. —'Slife we ſhall be paid 
double. 

Rath. Stay, where did you leave the two careful- 
minded Gentlemen ? | 

1 Chair. Why do you aſk, Miſtreſs ? 

Ruth. For no Hurt. Can'ſ carry us near the Place? 
1 Chair. Yes, Miſtreſs. Sure there's no Danger in 
Women. 

Arb. What do'ſt mean ? 

Rath. The ſame that thou do'ſt : to ſee em, if 1 
can.—ls't near Tem | 

1 Chair. Hard by, Miſtreſs. 


Ruth. Come in, there's my Friend lives hard by : 


fear not we can never fly ſo conceal'd May that 
Nightingal continue his Note 'till the Owl Day returns 
to hear him. Come, honeſt Fellow, ſtep over againſt 
the Place where you left the Gentlemen; we have ſome 
Buſineſs with them; we'll pay you, and they'll thank 

you, ſo good Night, Mr. Day. 
[Exit all but Obad. 


Obad. Some ſmall Beer, good Mr. Teague. 
Enter as return'd, Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, and Abel. 
Mr. Day. He made a good End, and departed as 
unto Sleep. 1 
Are 


Bar ? [Obadiah Ig. 
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Mrs. Day. I'll aſſure you his Wife took on grievouſ- 
Iy ; I do not believe ſhe'll marry this—half Year. 

Mr. Day. He died full of Exhortation. Ha, Duck, 
ſhould'ſt be ſorry to loſe me ? 

Mrs. Day. Loſe you! I warrant you you'll live as 
along as a better thing—Ah, Lord, what's that ? 

| | [ Obadiah ugs. 

Mr. Day. How now ! what's this? how !—=Ob24:ab 
Hand in a drunken Diſtemper aſſuredly 

Mrs. Day. O fie upon't! who wou'd have believ'd 
that we ſhou'd have liv d to have ſeen Obad:ah overcome 
with the Creature ?—Where have you been, Sirrah ? 

Obad. D- d drinking the Ki—Ki—King's Health. 
Mrs. Day. O terrible! ſome Diſgrace put upon us, 
and Shame brought within our Walls; I'll go lock up 
my Neighbour's Will, and come down and ſhew him 
a Reproof.—How—how—1 cannot feel my Keys—nor 
He feels in his Packet, and leaps up] hear em jingle: 
Did'ſt thou ſee my Keys, Duck? 

Mrs. Day. Duck, me, no Ducks. I ſee your Keys! 
ſee a Fool's Head of your own : Had I kept them, I 
warrant they had been forthcoming : You are ſo ſlap- 
piſh you throw em up and down at your Tail? Why 
— you go look if you have not left them in the 

r? 


Mr. Day. I go, I go, Duck. | [ Exit. 
Mrs. Day. Here, Abel, take up this fallen Creature, 
who has left his Uprightnef: ; carry him to a Bed, and 
when he his return d to himſelf, I will exhort him. 
Abel. He is exceedingly overwhelmed. 
[ He goes to lift him up. 
Obad. Stand away, I ſay, and give me ſome Sack, 
that I may drink a Health to the | 7 and Let Com- 
mittees be damn'd with their gain. [Obadiah ſings] where's 
Mr. Teague? 


Enter Mr. Day. 
Mr. Day. Undone, undone! robb'd, robb'd ! the 
Door's left open, and all my Writings and Papers 
ſtolen : Undone, undone — Rath, Ruth ! 
Mrs. Day. Why Ruth, I ſay ! Thieves, * 
| | ger 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv. What's the Matter, forſooth? here has been 
no Thieves: I have not been a Minute out of the 
Houſe. 

Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. Arbella ? 

Serv. I have not ſeen them a pretty while. 

Mr. Day. "Tis they have robb'd me, and taken 
2 the Writings of both their Eſtates. Undone un- 

ne! | 

Mrs. Day. This came with ſtaying for you, Cox - 
comb, we had come back ſooner elſe: you flow Drone, 
we muit be ur.done for your Dulneſs. 

Obad. Be not in Wrath. | 

Mes. JI ). I'll wrath you, ye Raſcal, you; III 
_ yea, you drunken Raſcal ; and you, ſober dull 


Oba. Your Feet are ſwift and violent, their Mos 
tion will make them fume. gi 

Mrs. Day. D'ye lie too, you drunken Raſcal ? 

Mr. Day. Nay Patience, good Duck, and let's lay 
out for theſe Women ; they are the Thieves. 

Mrs. Day. "Twas you that left your Keys upon the 
Table to tempt them: ye need cry, good Duck, be 
go Bring in the drunken Raſcal, ye Booby : 

When he is ſober, he may diſcover ſomething. Come, 
take him up. I'll have em hunted. 
| [Exeant Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 

Abel. J rejoice yet in the Midit of my Sufferings, 
that my Miſtreſs ſaw not my Rebukes. Come, Obadiah, 
I pray raiſe yourſelf upon your Feet, and walk. 

Obad. Have you taken the Covenant? that's the 
Queſtion. 

Abel. Yea. 

Obad. And will you drink a Health to the King? 
that's t'other Queſtion. 

Abel. Nay, make not thyſelf a Scorn. 

Obad. Scorn in thy Face; void, young Satan. 

Abel. I pray you walk in, I ſhall be aſſiſting. 

Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceive by my ſted- 
| faſt going, that I am not drunk. Look ye now—ſo, 


ſoftly 
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ſoftly, ſoftly, gently, good Obadiah, gently and ſteadily, 
for fear it ſhould be ſaid, that thou artin Drink : So, 
gently and uprightly, Obadiab. 
[ He moves his Legs, but flands ſtill. 
Abel. You do not move. 
Obad. Then do I ſtand ſtill, as faſt as you go. 


Enter Mrs. Day. 


Mrs. Day. What, ſtay all Day? there's for you, Sir? 
you are a ſweet Youth to leave in Truſt; along, you 
drunken Raſcals ; I'll ſet you both forward. 

Ot ad. The Philiſtines are upon us, and Day is broke 
looſe from Darkneſs, with keeping has made her 


fierce. [She beats em off, 
Mrs. Day. Out, you drunken Raſcal: I'll make 


you move, you Beaſt.  [Exeunt. 


K 


ACT V. SCENE L 
Enter Baokſeller and Bail. s, having laid bold on Teague. 


Bookſe!. FNOME along, Sir; I'll teach you to take 
es Covenants. Do 

Teag. Will you teach me then? did I not take it 
then? Why will you teach me now? 

Baskjel. You ſhall pay dearly for the Blows you 
ſtruck me, my wild Fiſbman; by St. Patrick, you ſhall. 

Teag. What have you now to do with St. Patrick ? 
he will ſcorn your Covenant. 

Bookjel. III put you, Sir, where you ſhall have worſe 
Liquor than Bonny-Clabber. 

Teag. Bonny-Clabber! By my Goſſip's Hand now, 
you are a Raſcal if you do not love Bonny-Clabber, 
and I will brake your Pate, if you will not let me go 
to my Maſter. 

Backſel. O you are an impudent Raſcal. Come, 
away with him. 


Enter C. Careleſs. 


C. Car. How now !—hold, my Friend; whither do 
you carry my Servant? | 
Baokſel. 
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Bookſe!. I have arreſted him, Sir, for ſtriking me, 
and taking away my Books. ä 

C. Car. What has he taken away ? 

Booſſel. Nay, the Value of the Thing is not much; 

'twas the Covenant, Sir, | 

Teag. Well, I did take the Covenant, and my 
Maſter took it from me; and we have taken the Co- 
venant then. have we nor ? 

C. Car. Here, honeſt Fellow, here's more than thy 
Covenant's worth; here, Bailiff s, here's for you to 
drink. 


Bookſel. Well, Sir, you ſeem an honeſt Gentleman; 


for your Sake, and in hopes of your Cuſtom, I releaſe 
him 


1 Bail. Thank ye, noble Sir. Ex. Boah, and Bail. 
C. Car. Farewel, my noble Friends—ſo—d'ye hear 


Teague, Pray take no more Covenants. —Have you paid 


the Money I ſent you with ? 
Teag. Yes, but I will carry no more, look you there 
now. | h 
C. Car. Why, Teague? | 
Teag. God ſa' my Soul now, I ſhall run away with it. 
C. Car. Piſh, thou art too honeſt. | 
Teag. That I am too upon my Soul now, but the 
Devil is not honeſt, that he is not; he would not let 


me alone when | was going, but he made me go to 


this little long Place; and t other little long Place; and 
upon my Soul, was carrying me to Jreland; for he 
made me go by a dirty Place like a Lough now, and 
therefore know now it was the Way to Ireland: Then 
I would ſtand ſtill, and then he wou'd make me go on: 
and then I wou'd go to one Side, and he wou'd make 
me go to t'other Side; and then | got a little farther, and 
did run then ; and upon my Soul, the Devil cou'd 
not catch me; and then I did pay the Money: But I 
will carry no more Money, now, that I will not. 
C. Car. But thou ſhalt Teague, when I have more to 
ſend ; for thou art proof now againſt Temptations. 
Teag. Well then, if you ſend me with Money again, 
and if I do not come to thee upon the Time, the De- 
vil will make me be gone then with the Money: Here's 
a Paper for thee, tis a quit Way indeed. e 
h . . Car. 


The Fuithful Triſhmen. 09 

C. Car. That's well ſaid, Teague. Reads. 

Enter Mr. Day, Obadiah, and Soldiers. 

Obad. See, Sir, Providence hath directed us; there 
is one of them that cloathed me with Shame, and the 
moſt Malignant among the Wicked. 

Mr. Day. Soldiers, ſeize him: I charge him with 
Treaſon ; 1 a Warrant o the Keeper, as I told 

ou. 
, 1 Sold. Nay, no Reſiſtance now. 

C. Car. What's the Matter. Raſcals ? 

Mr. Day. You ſhall know that to your Coft here- 
after . away with him. 


C. Car. Teaguc. tell em I ſhall not come home to 
Night I am engag'd. a 
"i zag. I prythee ben't eng-g'd. 

C. Car. Gentlemen, 1 am guilty of nothing that I 
know of. 

Mir. Day. That will appear, Sir ; away with him. 

Teag. What will you do with my Maſter now? 

Mr. Day. Be quiet, Sir, or you ſhall go with him. 

Teag. That I will, forall you now. 

C. Car Teagoc, come hither. [Vier. 

Teag. Muſt not I go with you then? 

C. Car. No, no; be ſure do as I tell you. 

Mr. Day. Away with him: we will be aveng'd on 
the Scorner ; and III go Home and tell my Duck this 
Part of my good Fortune. [Exit, 

Enter C hairmen, awith Sedan, Women come out. 

Ruth. So far we are right. Now, honeſt Fellow, 
ſtep over and tell the two Gentlemen, that we two 
Women deſire to-ſpeak with them. 

Enter C. Blunt, and Lieutenant, 
1 Chair. See, Miſtreſs, here's one of them. 
Ruth. That's thy Colonel, Arbella; catch him 
quickly, or he'll fly again. 

Arb. What ſhou'd 1] do? . 
Ruth. Put forth ſome good Words, as they uſe to 
ſhake Oats when they go to catch a ſkittiſſ Jade. Ad- 

vance. 

Arb. Sir. 

C. Bl. Lady — tis the. 

Arb. J with, Sir, that my Friend and I had ſome 

Conveniency 
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Conveniency of ſpeaking with you ; we now want the 
Aſſiſtance of ſome noble Friend. | | 

C. Bl. Then 1 am happy. Bring me but to do ſome- 
thing for you; I wou'd have my Actions talk, not : 
My Friend will be here immediately; l dare ſpeak 


told you was as true as if I had ſtay d.— 
Ruth. To make 4fdavit of it. 


but a littie. | 


we in this Condition? —Sir, I do believe you noble, 
truly worthy : If we might withdraw any whither out 
of Sight, I wou'd acquaint you with the Buſineſs. 

Lieu. My Houſe, Ladies, is at that Door, where 


Careleſs will immediately be here. 
| Enter Teague. 


that Commit Rogue Day has got him wi.h Men in red 
Coats, and he is gone to Priſon here below this Street ; 
he wou'd not let me go with him 1'faith, but made me 
come tell thee now. EL 


[Wipes her Eyes] D'ye hear, Arbella, here, take all the 
Trinkets, only the Bait that I'll uſe ; accept of this 
Houſe, here let me find thee, III try my Skill; nay 
talk not. 

C. Bl. Careleſs in Priſon ! Pardon me, Madam; | 

muſt leave you for a little while ; pray be confident ; 

this honeſt Friend of mine will uſe you with all Re- 
ſpects till I return. | 

Arb. What do you mean to do, Sir? 

C. Bl. I cannot tell; yet I muſt attempt ſomething ; 


ſay you dare believe; pray be as good as your Word; 
and whatever Accident befals me, know I love you 
dearly : Why do you weep? 

Arb. Do not run yourſelf into a needleſs Danger. 
C. Bl. How! d'ye weep for me? Pray let me ſee: 


Never 


for him too—Pardon my laſt Confuſion ; but what I 


C. BI. Good over-charged Gentlewoman, ſpare me 
Arb. Pr'ythee Peace: can'ſt thou be merry, and 


both the Colonels lodge: Pray command it. Colonel 


7 eag. Well now, my good Maſter will not come; 


Ruth. O my Heart Tears, by your Leave a while 


you ſhall have a ſudden Account oi all Things. You 


eee A: bays hoe foo) — 


me oo by of 


ne 
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Never Woman did ſo before, that I know of. I am 
raviſh'd with it; the round gaping Earth ne er ſuck' d 
Showers ſo greedily, as my Heart drinks theſe: Pray 
if you love me, be but ſo good and kind as to confeſs it. 

Arb. Do not aſk what you may tell yourſelf. 

C. Bl. 1 muſt go, Honour and Friendſhip call me. 
| Here, dear Lieutenant, I never had a Jewel but this; 
uſe it as right ones ſhou'd be uſed ; do not breathe upon 
it, but gaze as I do, —hold—one Word more; the 
Soldier that you often talk'd of to me, is ſtill honeſt ? 

Lieu. Moſt perfectly. | ; 

C. Bl. And I may truſt him? 

Tien. with your Life. 

C. Bl. Enough, — pray let me leave my laſt Looks 
fix d upon you—So, I love you, and am honeſt. Be 
careful, good Lieutenant, of this Treaſure—ſhe weeps 
cannot go and yet I muſt— Exit. 

Lieu. Madam, pray let my Houſe be honoured with 
you; be confident of all Reſpect and Faith. 

C. Bl. What Uncertainties purſue my Love and For- 
tune. [Exeunt. 


Enter Ruth avith a Soldier: 


Ruth. Come, give me the Bundle? ſo, now the Ha- 
bit; tis well, there's for your Pains ; be ſecret, and 
wait where I appointed you. 
Sold. If I fail, may I dye in a Ditch, and there 
lie, and out- ſtink it. 
Ruth. Now for my wild Colonel; firſt, here's a 
Note, with my Lady Day's Seal to it, for his Releaſe ; 
if that fails [as he that will ſhoot at theſe Raſcals muſt 
have two Strings to his Bow] then here's my Red- 
Coat's Skin to diſguiſe him, and a String to draw 
a Ladder of Cords, which I have prepared againſt it 
rows dark; one of them will hit fare I mutt have 
im out, and I muſt have him when he is out : I have 
no Patience to expect. Within there—ho— 


Enter Keeper. 


Ruth. Have not you a priſoner, Sir, in your Cuſto- 
dy one Colonel Careleſs ? | 
| Keep. 
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Keep. Ves, Miſtreſs; and committed by your Fa- 
ther, Mr. Day 

Rath. 1 2 it; but there was a Miſtake in it; 
1 5 a Warrant for his Delivery, under his Hand and 
de | 

Keep. T wou'd willingly obey it, Miſtreſs ; but there's 

a general Order come from above, that all the King's 
Party | ou'd be kept cloſe, and none releas'd but by 
the bes Order. 

Ruth. This goes ill. —May I ſpeak with him, Sir? 

Keep. Very freely, Miſtreſs; there's no Order to 
forbid any to come to him: To ſay Truth, tis the 

moſt pleaſant ſt Gentleman.— Il call him forth. [ Exit. 

Ruth. O' my Conſcience every Thing muſt be in 
Love with him ; now for my laſt Hopes; if this fail, 
Fll uſe the Ropes myſelf. 


Enter Keeper and Careleſs. 
C. Car. Mr. Day's Daughter ſpeak with me ? 
Keep. Ay, Sir, there ſhe is. (Ext. 


Ruth. O Sir, does the Name of Mr. Day's Daughter 


trouble you? you love the Gentlewoman, but hate his 
Daughter. 

C. Car. Yes, I do love that an you ſpeak 
of moſt exceedingly. 
Ruth. And the Gentlewoman loves you: But what 


Luck this is, that Day's Daughter ſhou'd ever be with 


her, to ſpoil all ! 

C. Car. Not a whit, one Way; I have a pretty 
| Room within, dark, and convenient. 
Ruth. For what? 


C. Car. For you and I to give counter Security for 


dur Kindneſs to one another. 

Ruth. But Mr. Day's Daughter will be there too. 

C. Car. Tis dark; we'll ne er ſee her. 

Ruth. You care not who you are wicked with ; me- 
thinks a Priſon ſhou'd tame you. 

C. Car. Why, d'ye think a Priſon takes away Blood 
and Sight? as long as I am fo qualified, I am Touch- 
wood, and whenever you bring Fire, I ſhall fall a 
burning. 

Ruth. And you wou'd quench it. 

C. Car. And you ſhall kindle it again. 


Ruth. 


JT 
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Rath. No, you will be burnt out at laſt, burnt to a 
Coal, black as diſhoneſt Love. | 

C. Car. Is this your Buſineſs ? did you come to di- 
ſturb my Contemplations with a Sermon; Is this all? 
Ruth. One Thing more: I love you, it's true ; but 
I love you honeſtly, if you know how to love me vir- 
tuouſly, I'll free you from Priſon, and run all Fortunes 
with you. | 

C. Car. Yes, I cou'd love you all manner of Ways; 
if I cou'd not, Freedom were no Bait ; were it from 
Death, I ſhould deſpiſe your Offer, to bargain for a 
Lye—But— 

Rath. Oh noble—but what? 

C. Car. The Name of that Raſcal that got thee ; 
yet I lye to, he ne'er got a Limb of thee. Pox on't, 
thy Mother was as uniucky to bear thee: But how 
ſhall we ſalve that? take but theſe Incumbrances, and 
I'll purchaſe thee in thy Smock; but to have ſuch a 
Flaw in my Title. | | 

Rath. Can | help Nature ? 


Ci. Car. Or I Honour? Why, hark you now, do 


but ſwear me into a Pretence, do but betray me with 


an Oath, that thou wert not begot on the Body of 


Gillian, my Father's Kitchen-maid. 

Rauch, Who's that 

C. Car. Why, the honourable Mrs. Day that now is. 

Rut Will you believe me if | iwear? 

C. Car. Ay that I will, though I know all the while 
tis not true. 

Ruth. | ſwear then by all that's Good, I am not 
their Daughter. | | 
C. Car. Poor, kind, perjur'd Pretty one, I am be- 
holden to thee ; wou'dſt damn thyſeit for me? 

Ruth. You are miſtaken: I have try'd you fully ; 
you are noble, ard | hope you love me; be ever firm 
to virtuous Principles: My Name is not fo godly a one 


as Ruth, but plain e, and Daughter to Sir Baſil 


Thorowgood ; one perhaps that you have heard of, fince 
in the World he has itil! had fo loud and fair Cha- 
racter: tis too long to teil you how this Day got me an 
Infant, and my Eſtate, into his Power, and made me 


paſs for his own Daughter, my Father dying when 1 
| D 


Was 
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was but two Years old. This I knew but lately, by an 
unexpected Meeting of an ancient Servant of my Fa- 
ther's. But two Hours ſince Arbella and I found an 
Opportunity of ſtealing away all the Writings that 
beiong'd to my Eitate, and her Compoſition : In our 
Flight we met your Friend, with whom I left her as 
ſoon as Ihad Intelligence of your Misfortune, to try 
to get your Liberty ; which if I can do, you have an 
Eftate, for | have mine. | 

C. Car. Thou more than— | 

Ruth. No, no, no Raptures at this time; here's your 

Diſguiſe purchas'd from a true-hearted Red-Coat ; 

here's a Bundle; let this Line down when tis almoſt 
dark, and you ſhall draw up a Ladder of Ropes ; 
if the Ladder of Ropes be done ſooner, Ill fend them 
by a Soldier that I dare truſt, and you may. Your 
Window's large enough. As ſoon as you receive it, 
come down; if not, when 'tis duſk, let down your 
Line, and at the bottom of the Window you thall 
find yours, more than her own, not Ruth but Anne. 

C. Car. Ill leap into thy Arms.— 


Ruth. So you may break your Neck. If you do [il 


jump too. But Time ſteals on our Words, obſerve all 
| have told you: So farewel. — 

C. Car. Nay, as the good Fellows uſe to ſay, let us 
not part with dry Lips.—One Kiſs. 

| Rath. Not a Bit of me, till I am all your's 

C. Car. Your Hand then, to ſhew i am grown rea- 
ſonable. A poor Compounder. 

Ruth. Pith, there's a dirty Glove upon't — _ 

C. Car. Give me but any naked Part, and I'll kiſs 
it as a Snail creeps, and leave Sign where my Lips 
llide along | 

Ruth. Good Snail, get out of your Hole firſt, think 
of your Buſineſs. So fare 

C. Car. Nay, Prythee be not aſnam'd that thou art 
loth to leave me. Slid, I am a Man; but I'm as ar- 


rant a Rogue, as thy 2c2dam Father Day, if I cou d 


not cry, to leave thee a Braceot Minutes. 
Ruth. Away; we grow fooliſh—tarewel—yet be 
careful—nay, go in. 
C. Car. Do you go liſt. 5 
| Ruth, 
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Ruth. Nay, fie, goin. 

C. Car. We'll fairly then divide the Victory, and 
draw off together. —So—1 will have the laſt Look. 

[Exeunt jeverally. Looking at ane another. 
Enter C. Blunt and Soldier. 

C. Bl. No more Words; I do believe, nay, I know 
thou art honeſt. I may live to thank thee better. 

Sol. I ſcorn any Encouragement to love my King, 
or thoſe that ſerve him. I took Pay under theſe Peo- 
ple, with a Deſign to do him Service; the Lieutenant 

Ows it. 


C. Bi. He has told meſo: no more Words: thou 


art a noble Fellow : Thou art ſure his Window's large 


enough ? 

Sol. Fear it not. 

C. Bl. Here then, carry him this Ladder of Ropes : 
So ; now give me the Coat; ſay not a Word to him, 
but bid him diſpatch when he ſees the Coaſt clear ; he 
ſhall be waited for at the bottom of his Window, give 
him thy Sword too, if he defire it. 

Sol. Til diſpatch it inſtantly, therefore get to your 

C. B. I warrant ye. . 

Enter Teague. 

Teag. Have you done every thing then ? By my 
Shoul now, yonder is the Man with the hard Name; 
that Man now that I made drunk for thee, Mr. 7 ay's 
Raſcal ; he is coming along there bchind, now upon 
my Shoul that he is. 

C. Bl. The Raſcal comes for ſome Miſchief. Teague, 
now or never play the Man. | 

Teag. How ſhou'd I be a Man then? 

C. Bl. Thy Mailer is never to be got out, if this 
Rogue gets hither ; meet him therefore, Teague, in the 
mott winning Manner thou can'ſt, and make him once 
more drunk, and it ſhall be call'd the Second Edition of 
Obadiab, put forth with ri Notes upon him, and if 
he will not go drink with thee— 

Teag. I will carry him upon my Back-fide, if he 
will not go; and if he will not be drunk, I will cut 


his Throat then, that I will, for my ſweet Maſter now, 


that I will. D 2 C. BI. 
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C. Bl. Diſpatch, good Teague, and diſpatch him 
too, if he will not be conformable; and if thou can' ſt 
but once more be victorious, bring him in Triumph to 
Lieutenant Stocy's, there ſhall be the general Rendez- 
vous: Now, or never, 7 eague. | 

Teag. I warrant you, I will get Drink into his Pate 
or I will break it for him, that I will, I warrant you: 
He ſhall not come after you now. 

C. B/. Good luck go with thee: The Fellow's 
faithful and ſtout; that Fear's over: Now to my 
Station. [ Exit. 

C. Careleſs, as in Priſon. 


C. Car. The Time's almoſt come : how ſlow it flut- 


ters! my Defi:ez are better wing d: How I long to 
counterteit a Faiorneſs when I come to the Bottom, and 
ſink into the Arras of this dear witty Fair !—Ha, who's 
this? 
Enter Soldier. 
Sol. Here, Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, faſten it 
to your Window, and deſcend: You ſhall be waited for. 
C. Car. The Careful Creature has ſent it.-—burd'ye 
hear, Sir, cou'd you not ſpare that Implement by your 
Side ? it might ſerve to keep off ſmall Curs. 
Sol. Vou ll have no need on't, but there it is; make 
haſte, the Coaſt is clear. [Exit. 
C. Car. O this pretty ſhe Captain General over my 
Soul and Body ; the Thought of her muſters every Fa- 
culty I have: She has ſent the Ropes, and ſtays for 
me; no Dancer of the Ropes ever ſlid down with 
that Swiftneſs or Defire of haſte, that I will make to 
thee. : | [Exzt. 
Enter Blunt, in his Soidier's Coat. | 
C. Bl. All's quiet, and the Coaſt clear; ſo far it 


goes well; that is the Window; in this Nook Ill ſtand, 


till I ſee him coming down. [Steps in. 


C. Careleſs abowe, in his Soldier's Habit, lets down the 


| Ladder of Ropes, and ſpeaks. 

C. Car. I cannot ſee my North-Star that I muſt ſail 
by; tis clouded : Perhaps ſhe ſtands cloſe in ſome Cor- 
ner; I'll not trifle Time: all's clear. Fortune, for- 
bear thy Tricks, but for this ſmall Occaſion. 


Enter 
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| Enter Blunt. | | 
C. Bl, What's this! a Soldier in the Place of Carele/s ? 
I am betray'd, but I'll end this Raſcal's Duty. 
C. Car. How, a Soldier !—betray'd ! this Raſcal 
ſhan't laugh at me. 5 
C. Bl. Dog. 
C. Car. How, Blunt ! 
C. Bl. Careleſs! 
C. Car. You gueſs ſhrewdly ; plague, what Contri- 


vance hath ſet you and I a tilting at one another? 


C. Bl. How the Devil got you a Soldier's Habit ? 

C. Car. The ſame Friend, for aught I know, that 
furniſh'd you. This kind Gentlewoman is Ruth till. 
Ha, here ſhe is; I was juſt ready to be ſuſpicious. 

Enter Ruth, with a Ladder of Ropes. 

Ruth. Who's there ? 

C. Car. Two notable charging Red-coats. 

Ruth. As I live, my Heart is at my Mouth. 

C. Car. Pr'ythee, let it come to thy Lips, that 1 
may kiſs it. What have you in your Lap ? 


Rath, The Ladder of Ropes: how a God's Name 


got you hither? 
C. Car. Why, I had the Ladder of Ropes, and 
came down by it. 

C. Bl. Then the miſtake is plainer ; twas I that 
ſent the Soldier with Ropes. 

Ruth. What an Eſcape was this! come, let's loſe 
no Time; here's no Place to explain Matters in. | 

C. Car. I will ſtay to tell thee, I ſhall never deſerve 
thee. 

Ruth. Tell me ſo when you have had me a little 
while. Come, follow me: put on your plaineſt Garb, 
not like a Dancing-maſter, with your Toes out. Come 


along. [Ruth pulls their Ha. s over their Ejes.] Hang 


down your Head, as if you wanted Pay. So. [Exeunt. 
Erter Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, Abel and Mrs. Chat. 
Mrs. Day. Are you ſure of this, Neighbour Chat? 
Mrs. Ch. I'm as ſure of it, as J am that I have a 
Noſe to my Face. 
Mrs. Day. Is my— 
Mr. Daz. Ay! is my— | 
| D 3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Day. You may give one leave, methinks, to 
aſk out one Queſtion. Is my Daughter Rath with her ? 

Mrs. Ch. She was not, when I ſaw Mrs. Arbella laſt. 
I have not been ſo often at your Honour's Houſe, but 
that I know Mrs. Arlbella, the rich Heireſs, that Mr. 
Abel was to have had, good Gentleman, if he has his 
Due: They never ſuſpected me; for I us'd to buy 
Things of my Neighbour Story, before ſhe married 
the Lieutenan: ; and ſtepping in to ſee Mrs. Story that 
now is; my Neighbour Miſbarell that was: I ſaw, as I 
told you, this very Mrs. Arbella; and I warrant Mrs. 
Ruth, is not far off. 

Mrs. Day. Let me adviſe then, Huſband. 

Mr. Day. Do, good Duck? Ill warrant em.— 


Mrs. Day. You'll warrant, when I have done the 


Buſineſs. 

Mr. Day. I mean fo, Duck. | OS 
Mrs. Day. Well! pray ſpare your Meaning too: 
Firſt then we'll go ourſelves in Perſon to this Story's 
Houſe, and in the mean time ſend Abe for Soldiers; 
and when he has brought the Soldiers, let them ſtay 
at the Door, and come up himſelf; and then if fair 
Means will not do, foul ſhall. 3 

Mr. Day. Excellent well adviſed, ſweet Duck; Ah! 
let thee alone. Be gone, Bel, and obſerve thy Mo- 
ther's DireQions. Remember the Place. We'll be 
reveng'd for robbing us, and for all their Tricks. 

Abz1. I ſhall perform it. 

Mis. Day. Come along, Neighbour, and ſhew us 
the bet Way; and Ly and by we ſhall have News 


from Ohadi ab, who is gone to give the t'other Colonel's 


Gaoler a double charge to keep the wild Youth cloſe. 
Come, II. itand, let's taſten. Mrs. Chat, the State 
ſhal! know what good Service you have done. 

Mrs. Ce. I thank your Honour. Ideen.. 


Enter Arbella and Lieutenant. 


Lieu. Pray, Madam, weep no more! ſpare your 


Tears till you know they have miſcarried. 
Ars. Tis a Woman, <ir, that weeps! we want 
Men's Reaſons, and their Covrage to practiſe with. 
Lica. Look up, Madam, and meet your unexpected 
Joys! | Enter 


3 
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Euter Ruth, C. Careleſs, and C. Blunt. 
Arb. Oh, my dear Friend! my dear, dear Rath ! 

C. Car. Pray, none of theſe phlegmatick Hugs ; 
there, take your Colonel; my Captain and I can hug 
afreſh every Minute. 

Ruth. When did we hug laſt, good Soldier ? | 

C. Car. I have done nothing but hug thee in Fancy, 


ever ſince you, Ruth, turn'd Annice. 


4:6. You are welcome, Sir, I cannot deny I ſhar'd 
in all your Danger. 1 

Lieu. If ſhe had deny'd it, Colonel, I would have 
betray'd her. | 

C. BI. I know not what to ſay, nor how to tell, 
how dearly, how well—l love you. 

Arb. Now can't I (ay I love him; yet I have a mind 
to tell him too. 

Ruth. Keep't in and choak yourſelf, or get the ri- 


ſing of the Lights. 


Arb. What thall I ſay? | 
Ruth. Say ſomething or he'll vaniſh. 

C. Bl. D'ye not believe | love you? or can't you love 
me? Not a Word—Cou'd you but | 

Arb. No more; I'll ſave you the Labour of Court- 
ſhip, which ſhou'd be too tedious to all plain and ho- 
neſt Natures: It is enough; I know you love me. 

C. Bl. Or may I perith, whilſt I am ſwearing it. 


Enter Prentice. 


Lieu. How now, Jack. 
Bay. O Maſter undone ! Here's Mr. Day the Com- 


mittee man, and his fierce Wife, come into the ſhop : 


Mrs. Chat brought them in, aud ** ſay they will 
come up; they know that Mrs. Arbella, and their 
Daughter Ruth, is here. Deny em if you dare, they ſay. 
Lieu. Go down, Boy, and tell em I'm coming to 
em. [Exit Bey.] This pure Jade, my Neighbour 
Chat, has betray'd us ; what ſhall I do? I warrant the 
Raſcal has Soldiers at his Heels: I think I cou'd help 
the Colonels out at the Back Door. | 
C. Bl. Td die rather by my Arbella; now you ſhall 
ſee I love you. | 
C. Car. Nor will I, Charles, forſake you — . 
| 119. 
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Ruth. Come, be chearful; I'll defend you all againft 
the Aſſaults of Captain Day, and Major-General Day, 
his new drawn-up Wife. Give me my Ammunition, 
the Papers, Woman. So, if I do not rout 'em,—fall on; 
let's all die together, and make no more Graves but one. 
« gs 'Slife, I love her now, for all ſhe has jeer d 
me ſo. 
Ruth. Go fetch em in, Lieutenant. [Exit Lieu.] 


Stand you all drawn up as my Reſerve—lſo for the 


forlorn Hope. | 

C. Car. That we had Teague here, to quarrel with 
the Female triumphing Day, whilſt I throw the Male 
Day out of the Window. Hark, I hear the Troop 
marching ; ] know the ſhe Day's Stamp, among the 
Tramples of a Regiment. 

Arb. They come, Wench; charge em bravely; I'll 
ſecond thee with a Volley. 

Ruth. They'll not ſtand the firſt Charge, fear not ; 
now the Day breaks. * 

C. Car. Wou'd t'were his Neck were broke. 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 

Mrs. Day. Ah, ha! my fine Run-aways, have I 
found you ? What, you think my Huſband's Honour 
lives without Intelligence. Marry come up. 

Mr. Day. My Duck tells you how tis We 


Mr. Day. Why then let your Duck tell em how) tis; 


yet as I was ſaying, you ſhall perceive we abound in 
Intelligence; elſe; t were not for us to go about to 
keep the Nation quiet; but if you, Mrs. Arbella, deli- 
ver up what you have ſtolen, and ſubmit, and return 
with us, and this ungracious Ruth. 

Ruth. Anne, if you pleaſe. | 

Mrs. Day. Who gave you that Name, pray ? 


Ruth. My Godfathers and Godmothers in Baptiſm; | 


on Forſooth. I can anſwer a Leaf farther. 

Mr. Day. Duck, good Duck, a Word; I do not like 
this Name Annice. | _ 

Mrs. Day. You are ever in a Fright, with a ſhrivell'd 
Heart of your own—Well, Gentlewomen, you are 
merry. | | 
Arb. As newly come out of your Wardſhips: I hope 
Mr. Abel is well. 

Mrs. Day. 


The Faithful Iriſhman. 81 
Mrs. Day. Yes, he is well ; you ſhall ſee him pre- 
ſently ; Yes, you ſhall ſee him. 
C. Car. That is with Mirmidons : Come, good 4rne, 
no more Delay, fall on. | | 
Rath. Then before the furious Abel approaches with 
his Red-Coats, who perhaps are now marching under 
the Conduct of that expert Captain in weighty Matters; 
know the Articles of our Treaty are only theſe : This 
Arbella will keep her Eſtate, and not marry Abel, but 
this Gentleman; and I Anne, Daughter to Sir Bafi/ 
Thorowgood, and not Rath, as has been thought, have 
taken my own Eſtate, together with this Gentleman, for 
better for worſe : we were modeſt though Thieves ; 
only plundered our own. | 
Mrs. Day. Yes, Gentlewoman, you took 32 
elſe, and that my Huſband can prove; it may coſt 
you your Necks, if you do not ſubmit. 
Ruth. Truth on't is, we did take ſomething elſe. 
Mrs. Day. Oh, did you ſo? 
Ruth. Pray give me leave to ſpeak one Word in pri- 
vate with my Father Day. 
Mrs. Day. Do ſo, do ſo; are you going to com- 
pound? oh, tis Father Day now! 
Ruth. D'ye hear, Sir, how long is't ſince you have 
practis d Phyfick ? Tales him aſide. 
Mr. Day. Phyſick ! what d'ye mean? 
Ruth. I mean Phyſick, look ye, here's a ſmall Pre- 
ſcription of yours: Dye know this Hand-writing. 
Mr. Day. 1 am undone. 
Ruth. Here's another upon the ſame Subject, this 
young one I believe came into this wicked World for 


want of your preventing Doſe ; it will not be taken 


now neither, it ſeems your Wenches are wilful : Nay 1 
do not wonder to ſee em have more Conſcience than 
you have. | | 
Mr. Day. Peace, good Mrs. Arne: I am undone, 
if you betray me. 
Enter Abel, who goes to his Father. 
Abel. The Soldiers are come. 5 
Mr. Day. Go and ſend em away, Abel; here's no 
need, no need now. 
Mrs. Dar. Are the Soldiers come, Abel? 
| Abel. 
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Abel. Yes, but my Father biddeth me ſend them away. 

Mr. Day. No not without your Opinion, Duck ; but 
fince they have but their own, I think, Duck, if we 
were all Friends. 

Mrs. Day. O, are you at your V again? d'you 
think they ſhall make a Fool of me, though they make 
an Aſs of you ? Call em up, Abel, if they will not ſub- 
mit; call up the Soldiers, Abel. 

Ruth. Why, your fierce Honour ſhall know the Bu- 
fineſs that makes the wiſe Mr. Day inclinable to Friend- 


Mr. Day. Nay, good Sweet-heart, come, I pray let 
us be Friends. 

Mrs. Day. How's this ! what, am not I fit to be 
truſted now ? have you built your Credit and Reputa- 
tation upon my Council and Labours, and am not I fit 
to be truſted ? | 

Mr. Day. Nay, good ſweet Duck, I confeſs I owe. 
all tothy Wiſdom. Good Gentlemen, perſuade my 
Duck, that we may be all Friends. | 

C. Car. Hark you, good Gillian Day, be not fo 
fierce upon the Huſband of thy Boſom ; twas but a 
| ſmall Start of Frailty : ſay it were a Wench or ſo ? 

Ruth. As I live, he has hit upon't by Chance: now 
we ſhall have Sport. [ Afede. 

Mrs. Day. How, a Wench, a Wench! out upon 
the Hypocrite. A Wench, was not I ſufficient? A Wench! 
PII be reveng'd, let him be aſhamed if he will: call 
the Soldiers, Abel. | 

C. Car. Stay, good Abel; march not off ſo haſtily. 

Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I'll diſcover you are in 
Bonds ; you ſhall never be relcas'd if you move a Step. 

Ruth. D'ye hear, Mrs. Day, be not ſo furious, hold 
your Peace; you may divulge your Huſband's Shame, 
if you're ſo ſimple, as to caſt him out of Authority, 
nay and have him try'd for his Life. Read this, re- 
member too, I know of your Bribery and Cheating, 
and ſomething elſe: You may gueſs: Be Friends and 
forgive one another. Here's a Letter counterfeited 
from the King, to beſtow Preferment on Mr. Day, if 
he would turn honeſt; by which Means, I ſuppoſe, you 
cozened your Brother Cheats; in which he was to - 
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member his Service to you. I believe 'twas your In- 
dicting: You are the Committee-man. Tis your beſt 


way, nay, never demur, to kiſs and be Friends. Now, 


if you can contrive handſomely to cozen thoſe that 


cozen all the World, and get theſe Gentlemen to come 
by their Eftates eaſily, and without taking the Cove- 


nant, the old Sum of five hundred Pounds, that I uſed 
to talk of, ſhall be yours yet. 1305 

Mrs. Day. We will endeavour. 

Ruth. Come, Mrs. Arbella, pray let's all be Friends. 

Arb. With all my Heart. 

Rath. Brother Abel, the Bird is flown ; but you ſhall 
be releaſed from your Bonds. 

Abel. I bear my Afflictions as I may. 

Enter Teague, leading Obadiah in a Halter, and a 
Mufician. 

Teag. What is this now? Who are you? Well, are 


not you Mrs. Taz? Well, I will tell her what I ſhould 


ſay now; Shall I then? I will try if I cannot laugh 
too, as I did, that | will. 
C. Car. No, good Teagre, there's no need of thy 
Meſſage now? but why doſt thou lead Obadiah thus? 
Teag. Well, I will hang him preſently, that I will ; 
look you here, Mrs. Tay, here's your Man Obad:ah, do 
you ſee that now? He would not let me make him 
drunk no more, that he wou'd not, ſo I did take him 
in this String, and I did tell him if he did make Noiſes, 
I wou'd put this Knife into him, that I wou'd, upon 
my Shoul. | | | ” 
C. Bl. Honeſt Teague, thy Maſter is bcholden to 
thee in ſome Meaſure for his Liberty. 
C. Car. Teague, I ſhall requite thy Honeſty. 
Teag. Well, ſhall I hang him then ? It is a Rogue 
now, who wou'd not be drunk, that he wou'd not. 
Obad. 1 do beſeech you, Gentlemen, let me not be 
brought unto Death. | | 
C. Car. No, poor Teague, tis enough we are all 
Friends: Come let him go. | 
Teag. Well he ſhall go then, but you ſhall love the 
King, or I will hang you another Time, that T will 
by my Shoul. Well, look you here now, here is the 
Man that ſung you the Song, that he is, I met him as 
I came 
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I came, and I bid him come hither and ſing for the 
King, that I did. | 

C. Car. D'ye hear, my Friend, is any of your Com- 
panions with you ? | 
Muſ. Yes, Sir. 
C. Car. As I live we'll all dance; it ſhall be the ce- 
lebration of our Weddings: Nay, Mr. Day, as we hope 
to continue Friends, you and your Duck ſhall trip it too. 

Teag. Ay, by my Soul will we; Obadiah ſhall be 
my Woman too, and you ſhall dance for the King, 
that you ſhall. 

C. Car. Go and ſtrike up then: No Chiding now, 
Mrs. Day; come, you muſt not be refractory for once. 
Mrs. Day. Well, Huſband, fince theſe Gentlemen 
will have it ſo, -and that they may perceive we are 
Friends, dance. | 

C. Bl. Now, Mr. Day, to your Buſineſs, get it done as 
ſoon as you will, the five hundred Pounds ſhall beready. 
C. Car. So, well done, Friends: Thanks, honeſt 
Teague, thou ſhall flouriſh in a new Livery for this. 
Now, Mrs. Annice, I hope you and I may agree about 
Kiſſing, and compound every Way. Now, Mr. Day. 

If you will have good Luck in every Thing, 

Turn Cavalier, and cry, God bleſs the King. [ Exeunt. 


EPIL OG U E. 
B UT now the greateſt Thing is left to do, 
More juſt Committee, n compound with yon; 
For, till your equal Cenſures ſhall be known, 
The Poet's under Sequeſiration : 
He has no Title to his ſmall Eſtate 
Of Wit, unleſs you pleaje to ſet the Rate. 
Accept this half Year's Purchaſe of his Wit, 
For in the Comfaſi of that Time 'tawas writ : 
Not that this is enough; he'll pay you more, 
F you yourſekves believe kim not tao poor : 
Far tis your Fudgments give him Wealth, in this; 
He's juſt as rich as you beliecwe he is. 


—_— 


Hou d all Committees cou'd hade done like you, , 


Made Men more rich, and by their Payments tos. 
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